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The art of Tous. 


The Proheme or Introduction. 
| I. there be any in this multitude, 


That in the art of Loue is dull and rude, 
>> Me let him reade, and dheſe my lines rehearſe, 
| He ſhall be made a Doctor by my verie. 
By art of ſalles and oares Seas arc druid 
By art ihe Chariot runnes: by art Lone's guided; 
By art are bridles rein'd in, or let ſlip: 
*Typhis by art did guide the Hemmman ſiup. 
And mc hath Venus het Arcs maſter made, 
| To teach her Scien ce, and ſer up her trade; 
And time ſucceeding ſhall call me alone, 
| Louc's expert Tiphis and Antowedon: 
| Loue in himſelf is apith and yntoward, 
Yer being a child, Ile wtup him when he's frownrdg 
Achilles in his youth was taught to run 
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(2') 
Art on his rude and ſterne aſpeR did ceaſe," 
Inſtructin g him in old Philerides: 
He chat ſ. of: his frier ds, (o oft his foes, 
Made quake a- d tremble when he would diſcloſe. 
Ha furious rage was knoyne to be a 8 tor, 
And with ſubm ſſion kneele vnto his T utor: 
Atvideiby Chen wa inſtructed, 
Ani by ny art s loue himſelfe conducted, 
Boch — bn ſanges, Venus and Thetis ioyes, 
Boch ſhrewd, both wavgwſh, and vnhappy boyes: 
Yer the ſtiffe Bulls necke by the yoale is worne, 
The proud Sceed chewes the bit which he doth {corn 
A dthoughLoucs darts my owne heart cleaues alun- 
Yer by my art he wag ſhall be kept vnder, (der, 
And the more deep my — heart is found, 
The more I will reuepge me of my wound; 
Sacred Apo witneſſe of my flame, 
Behald thy aris I do not falfly clame, 
Of Chor ſiſters, loe I take no keepe, 
That in the vale of 4 ſca feede their ſneepe. 
Proud tie I teach of what | haue beene taſter, 
Lue bids me ſpeake Ile be your skilfull maſter; 
And what I ſpeake is true thus I beg in 
Be preſent at my labours loues faire Queepe. 


Keep hence you modeſt maids and come not neare, 
That vſe to bluſh and ſnamefaſt garments weare, 
That haue ſcant ruffes & keepe your haire vnſeene, 
Whoſe feet with ychr white aprons couered beene 
From Pertas vi: gins here no place is left, 
My muſe fings Pcnus i oiles and Loves ſweet theſt, 
What kinde affections lovers thoughts do pictle, 
And there ſhall be ro fault in this ny verie; 
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And in what c enne the Boare his teethdo 


THE 


BOOKE. 


"rſt thou that art a Freſhman and art bent, 
F To beare Loues armes and follow Cypids tent, 


Find whom to loue, the next thing thou muſt 
doe. 


Learne how to ſpeake her faire, to pleade and woe: 


Laſt hauing wonne thy Mitris to thy lure, 

Ie teach thee how to make that loue endure, 

This is my aime, Ile keep within this ſpace 

And in this road my Chariot wheele ſhall trace. 

Whilſt thou liueſt free and art a Batcheler, 

The loue of one aboue the reſt preferre: 

To whom thy ſoule (ayes, you alone content me. 

Bur ſuch a one ſhall not from heauen be lent thee, 

Such are not dropt downe from the azure skies, 

hut thou muſt ſecke her out with buſe eyes: 

Well knowes the Huntſman where his toyle to ſer, 
0 het: 

Well knowes the Fowler where. to lay his gin, 

The fiher knowes what poole moſt fith are ing 

And thou that ſtudieſt to become a louer, 

Learne in what place moſt Virgin sto diſcoucy 

I do not bid thee ſaile the Seas to ſeeke, | 

Or trauell farre to find one thou doſt like, 


A: Like 


(4) 


Like Perſeus that among the Negroes ſourht, 

And taire Andromade from Inde brouvht; 

Or Paris who t ſteale that daintie pecce, 
Trauelld as farre as betwixt Trey and Gretce, 
B-hold the vopulous Cie in her pride, 

Yeelds thee more choice then all the world befide. 
M re cares of ripe corne growes not in the fields, 
Nor halfe ſo may boughes the Forreſt yell s: 

So many greene leaues grow es not in the woods, 
Nor (wi me ſo many fiſh in the ſalt floods. 

So many Scarres in heauen you cannot ſee, 

As here be pretty wenches, Kome, in thee. 

Fre Venus in the Cuic« fher ſonne, 

Is honoured with Æneas fu ſt begun, 

If in youns Laſſes thou delight, behold, 

More Virgins thou maiſt ſee then can be told: 

If women of endifferent age wi I calc thee, 


Amoneſt a thouſand thou maiſt choſe to pleaſe thet 


IF 1ncient women, in the Citie bee 

Matrons admircd for their grauitie: 

To find a Matron Widdow or young Mü ide, 
Walke but at ſuch time under Pompies ſhade. 
When as the Sunne mounts on the Lions backe, 
And tore of all degrees thou ſhalt not lacke; 
Or to that marble walke which was begun, 

And ended by a Mother and her Sonne. 
Abroad, at noone, betimes or euenins late, 
That doy which we to Luxe conſecrate, 

Or to the irftie filters Belus daughters, 

That all ſaue one made of their husbands ſlaughters 
Or hat ſame holiday we yearely keepe, 

In which faire Venus doth tor Aden weep e, 

Or in the 'eauenthday ſacred mor: then all, 
Which the Icwes nation doe their Sabbork call; 


('s) 

Or to the Mi-wpbien Church, where many a vow, 
Is made t. the Egyptien 1/5 and her cow: 
Or to che marker place, which way is ſhort, 
Women of all eſtates do the e reforr, 
Re aire elſe 'o the pul-e s euen the ſame 
In wh ch our learned O-ators declaime, 
Here fen is the pleaders tongue ſtroke dumbe 
By ch ſe attractiue eyes hat thuther come. 

ere he to whom another cauſe is knowne, 
Speaking f that, wants words ti pleade his one. 
Venus reioycing ſmiles to lee from far e, 
The Lawier made a client at the ba e: 
But moſt of all l woulg haue thee ſtir, 
At the play time unto the Theater, 
Where thou ſhalt finde them th cke in a great nom- 
The marred ſeates,and the degrees to comber, (ber 
Amongſt chat go- dly dew thou maiſt behold, 
Whom thou both lou ſt, ſueſt to. & faine world hold 
Looke as the laden Ants march to and fro, 
And with their heauie burdens rrooping go: 
Oras che Bee from flower to flower doth flic, 
Bearing each one her hony in her * 
And round about the ſpatious fields do ſtray, 
So dothe faireſt women to a play, 
That I haue wondred bow it could include, 
Of beauties ſuch a gallant multitude. 
There many a Captue looke hath conquered beene 
Thither ole armed to ſee and to be ſeene. 
Great Romulus thou ficſt theſe playes contriues, 
To get thy widdowed fouldiers Sabines wiues, 
In thoſe dayes from the marble houſe did aue, 
No ſaile, no ſilten flag, no enſigne brave: 
The cragicke ſtage in that age was not red, 

re were no mixed conlours tempered; 


A3 Then 


'(6) 
Then did the ſcoane want Art, the vnready ſlage, 
Was n ade of gr aſſe and earth in that rude age. 
Round ↄbout which the boughs were thickly placed 
The pee ple did not think themſc;ucs diſgraced} 
Of ruffe and beathie Sods to haue their tcats, 
Made in degree of ſods and ma ſſie pe: tes. 
Thus plac'd in order, cuery Roman bride, 
Into Eis Vigins «yes, and by her fide. 
Sate him downe cloſe, and icucrally did moue, 
Ihe inno ent Sabine women «io their loue. 
Ar d whi'ſt the Fiper Th-uſcus rude ly playde, 
And by her ſtamping w h his ſoot had made, 
A ſigne unto th. reſt, there was a ſl out, | 
Whoſe (Uri! repolit pierſt alk the ayrc about. | 
Now w th a fine of 1ape giuenfrom the king, 
R- und through the houſc the luſſie Romans fling: : 
Leaning no corner of ihe ame unſourh, | 
Till euery one a * Virgin caur ht: 
Looke as the trembling Doue the Eagle flies, 
Or a young Lambe when he a Wolfe eſpies: | 
So tun theſe poore gin les, tiling the 8yre with ſhrieks | 
Emptying of all the coulour In their pale cheeks, 
One teare poflett them all but not one looke | 
This tears ker haire, ſhe hath her wits for ſooke. 
Some ſad!y fit, ſon.e on theit mothers call, 
Some chale, ſowe flye, ſome i ave bu! frighted all. 
Thus wei e the rau nt Sabmes bluſhing led, 

. Becominy ſhame um to each Romans bed: 

It any ſtriu*d agaliiſt it, ſtrait her man, | 
Would take her on his knee, whom feare made wan. 
And lay why weepeſt thou, ſweet what ailſt my dear 
D. y up thote drops, theſe clouds of ſorrow cleare. 
Ile be to thee, if thou thy gricf. wilt ſmother, 
Such as thy father was vnto ihy mother, 


Full | 


- 


(7) 
Full well would Romulus his ſouldiers pleaſe, 
To giue them ſuch faire Miſtreſſes as thele, 
It ſuch rich wages thou wilt giue to me. 
Great A»wulxs thy ſouldier I will be, 
From that firſt age the Theater hath bin, 
Fuea like a trap to take faire weaches int 
Fre ju nt he Tilt yard, for there oft times are, 
Ciuſters of people thronging at the barre, 
Thou ſhalt not need, there with thy fingers becken, 
Ot wincking ſignes, or cloſe nos do notrecken 
But where thy Miſtris firs, do thou abide 
Who ſhall forbid thee to arraine her fide, 
As neare as the place ſuffers ſee thou get, 
That no" e berwixt thee and her ſelf. be ſet: 
If thou beeſt mute and baſhfull I will teach, 


Hoy to begin and br«a'e the ice of ſprect; 


Aske whoſe that horſe was, what he was did gaide 
Whence camehe, if he wel! or ill did ride him. (ham 


Wliich in he courſe of barriers beſt did do, 


And whom the I kes, him do thou fauour to. 

When thou eſpicſt where Romes beſt gallants fir: 
Applaud faire Penxs with thy Miſtris hand uz 

If duſt by chance upon her garments fall, 

L >oke with thy ready band thou bruſh it all. | 
And choueh none fall, yet lo oke that without ſcoffs 
Thou with thy dutious hand beat that none off, 
And let the leaſt occaſion ſhew thy duty, | 
None can be too ſeruile vnto beauti-2 


If her looſe garments hang downe that the skirt, 


Lick ud the duſt or fall into the dut: 
Officious be o lift it yp againe, | 
And tom the fluciſh _ 40 _ her — 
Happly thy dutious guardian luch may 
That x tn her foot or well ſnapt leg may . 

44 Beware 
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Beware that none behind her rudely eruſh her, 
Or w:th his bard knees or his elbowes bruſh her: 
Small fauours womens light thoughts captiuate, 
And many in their lougs make fortunate, 
Beating the duſt, or fanning the freſh aire, 
—— — yo 2 a ſlaire. 
S ligence tie often proues, 
Great furtherance to many in their loues, 
Within theſe lifts hath cupid battaile ſounded: 
And he that makes men wounds, himſelſe bin woun- 
As careleſſe of hunſclic he pries about, (ded: 
To know which cẽ querors of the Champions tour 
He feels himſcife pierſt with a flying dart, 
And woanded ſore, complaines him of his heart. 
Oh whac afſemblic did there come to ſee, 
Great Ceſar ſtand in all his royalltie. 

rayſing his prizes in their ſhouts and skips, 

ooke in the Perſian and Athenian ſhips, 
From both fides »f the Seas young Gallants came, 
Virgins of all ſorts iò ſee the ſame: 

Then was the Citue throng d, who could not find 
In that faire crew a Saint to pleaſe his minde. 
Oh gods! how many did kind fancie driue, 
S rs to vs, vs ynto them do wiue. 
Great cæſar through the whole world famed 
Will adde unto the nations he hath tame d. 
The tafterne kingdomes here to ouerpaſt, 
And they of all his Conqueſt ſhall be laſt. 
Cee where a ſtout 1eucnger comes in armes, 
Whole —_— breft thc flower of honour warme: 
That — t a child kades warre in chaines, 
But more then children can by warre conſtraines, 
Thy birth day ſhall by generall accord, 
With aſfthe neweſt vertues he ador'd,. 


Thy 
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Thy wiſedome which micht well become the aged, 

$ hall in che ſelſe ſame ranke he equipaged: 

That all the world may wonder one ſo young, 
Hach luch a ripe wit, and ſo queimr a tongue. 

Thuy gitis out-frip thy age, whole flow pace linoers, 

Such was his inſtant ſtreng ih, who twixt his hnoers 

Cruſhr two inuenom'd Snakes being in the cradle. 

What would he doe being mounted on the laddls 

As great as Bacchus when his yeares yet greene, 

Wa: in his power amongſt the Indie; ſeene: 

Is Ceſar heire vnto his fathers Ipitit, 

That his foi efathers vertues do inherit, 

With their auſpicious fortune proudly dight. 

Wars, and ſhall vanquiſh fill where be doihfights 

Such be the tates, decree muſt be his tame 

That ſhall wage battell ynder Ceſars name. 

' Live ſt ill thou, youth, of whom thou now art king, 

With milkewhite heads and beards thy praiſes ſing, 

Reuenge thy wronged brothers, thy dead father, 

And to the wars mill:ons of people gather. | 

Thy father, and thy countrics tather too. 

Calc thee in armes againſt thy inſulting toe. 

Thou beat ſi reJigzous ar mes lo doth not he, 

wrong leades him forth, but iuſtice ſightes for thee: 

Be hold the Paribians are already ſlaine. 

The Eaſt yec Ids homage to the Latine tlaine, 

Ce/ar and Mars, both gods, his fathers both 

Be powerfull in his iourney now he goetb, 

I propheſie his conqueſt and hu praile, 

In a lich tile ynto the heauens Ile raiſe; 

With my field words he ſhall his ar mie cheare, 

Which with their ſweet ſound ſhal inc hant each care 

Whilſt I the Parthians flight deſcribe at large, 

Who backward ſhoore, as flying, their focs —_— 


© (10) | 


Ard of the Romans rrſolation write, 

In vaine poore Paribian ſouldier h wdoſt fghr, 

Mars the great god of at mes, torſake thy droome, 

In vaine thou hop'ſt by flight to ouercome: | 
In what day ſhalt thou fa re of all things, 

B. deck wi.h geld, attend do- by Kings. 

And drawne along by foure white ſnowre Steeds. 
Toroyahze thy acts and famous deeds, 

The whi'eſt thy crop es of !ouldiers round inuirons 
The Ca-raire of the e emy bound with irors: 

Giun.g ther kg. to leepe them from ihe flight, 

u ch they betore did praftiſein ther fivht . | 
Ih ioyfi Il youny mien — — with ſweet laſſes, | 
Will croud and preſſe to \::< him as he palles, 

And now being meet, no ſweete occa" an b Ike, | 
Make ſpeech of any thing to entertal: e: 

The voh ignorant in all things, all things know, 

And take vpon thee ta ex la ne eac! 9 

As thus ſhe Fuphrates that firſt proceeds, 

Huing Fer head bound unh a reath-f 1 ceds 

Call the next Tigris w. h he: haire all blew, 

M des n ay be flatiered,to think fained things true 
day this preſenis Armenia. Denac (he, 

In the next place It Achemonia be. (ble, 
That mau's a conqueror, captiues they that tiem- 
Speake truly, if thou canſt, if not diſſem le. 
Thence if you go to ban ełkquet and fr downe, 

To taſt ſw: et Viands and to drinke a round, 

There may thy hou hits vnto my art inclire, 
Obſeruing loue. more chen the crin ſon wine, 
Cupid hiuiſelfe alwayes inure to rapes, 

Hath with his own whit ha! d reſt Bacchus grapes. 
Vntill his vings w th ſprinkeled wine made wet, 


He heauie fits and ſleepes het e he is ſer, 
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The dew from off his feathers ſoone he ſhakts, 
Which from his drowned wings the dry aire takes, 
But from his breaſt ſo ſoone he cannordrive, - 
Loue (prinkled ih re. thoutzh nere ſo much he ſtriue 
Wine c.oth prepare the ſpirns, heates the braine hot, 
Expels deeſ e cares, wake ſorrowes quite forgot: 
Mues mirth, breeds lat ghter makes the poor wan 
And not rewembrirg necd to laugh aloud: (proud 
Sets ope the thoughts, de ih rucenes baniſh, 
Refineth aris. and at wine f ght woes vaniſh. 
In wine hath many a young mans ht art bin tooke 
And bor ne away in a faire werch-s Jooke, 
In wine is luſt and iar cłnes of defire, 
Ioyne wine and Ie ue, and you adde fire to fire: 
Choole not a face by tiorc h- light, but by day, 
Onely groſſe fault: lach ſp;endors can bewray. 
] ruſt no made liglits, hey will deceiue thine eye, 
I hou canſt not iudge by torch-light, ne r in tw e. 


At the broad noone t de, x hen the Sun ſnin d 1areſt, 


Did Paris ſay to Hellen ih ou art faireſt. | 

Ihe night h des foults, the midnight houre is blind, 

And no n iſhapt deformity can find. 

Stones and dyed Scarlet t y the day we chuſe: 

T he broad da V and bright ſunne in beauty vics 

Sometimes vmo thoſe places taske thy feet, 

Where ihe faire forreſt hantrefles do meete. 

In number more then ſea lands, cle prepare, 

To the warme bathes, whe: e n any a femal a e: 

There ſome or other hurt by c pids ſlroke, 

Where troubled waters wah ame brin ſtone ſmoke 

Miſtakes the ounds, cauſe and exc/aming i aucs, 

Not blaming Loue, But hoſe vnhollome waues. 

Sec where Djaness ęi ouie I ei ple ſiar ds, 

Wuet e kingdoms haue bin won by — 
ecauie 
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Becauſe the Cupid loathes and lines chaft ill. 
Much people he hath ſlaine and much ſhall kill: 
Thus farre my Muſe hath ſun? in diuers ſtraines: 
Where thou maiſt find fit place to ſer thy trains, 
My next ndeaunur is to lay the ground, 

1o atchicue and win the Miſtris thou haſt found. 
Be prompt and apt, you that ſhallrcad my lines, 
And vſc attentinn to their diſciplines, 
The fir grickt preeept I enioyne your ſeace, 
Needf. Il to be obler'd is conſcience: 

Be conſi ent, thy ſute being once .egun, 

And buli on this the / all are to be wonne 

Pir t thall che »irds that vellcome n the ſpring, 
All nute and dombefor euet ces e to ing; 

Ihe ſommer Aars lea ie their induſtrious aines, 
And from en ir full m uthes caſt thrir loa ied 
The ſwift Menatian hounds that chain are (qaines. 
Shall righted runne backe from the irembling hare 
Be ore a wanton wench once tempted by thee 
Poore foole, ſhall = the hard heart to deny thee, 
Stolne pleaſure which to men is neuer hatefull, 

To women, is now and at all times ever gratcfull: 
Th: diftefence is a Maide her loue will couer, 

Mea are more impudent and publicke loucrs: 
T's meet we men ſhould aste che queſtion ſtill. 
Should women do it, it would become them ill. 
The H ters ſtrength being once ripe and mellow, 
Alter he Bull ſhe through the ſield will bellow. 
The Mare nei hes after the cour ↄious Steed, 

Bat humane luſt doth not ſo much exceed. 

Our flame hath lawfull bonds, keep time & ſeaſon, 
Nor beſtiall madelike theirs, bur mixt with reaſon, 
Shold I of Bb ſpeake whoſe hot deſire 

Doth to the brothers lawleſſe bed aſpire: 


Aud 
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And when the inceftuous deed ſhe well ſuſpendeth, 
With reſolution her ſweet lite ſhe e ideth: 
| | |Mirrbatheloue ot her one father ſorghe, 

Affecting him but not as dauthre Coe 

Her body in a tree rough rinde appeares, 

Ard v th her ſweete and odrrifrous teares, 

Our bodies we perfuwe, cheſe are the ſame, 

Mirrbot their miſtris Mirrba that beares the name: 

In Ida of tall uee and Cedars full, 4 

There fed the glory of the heard, a Bull, (grew, 

Snow white, laue twixt his hornes one ſpot there 
| Saue that one ſtaine he was of milkie hew, 
| This Bullocke did the Heiſers of thegrows, 

Deſire to beare as Prince of all their droucs, 
But moſt P with adulterous br: ach, 
» Enuies the loueh Heifers to the death: 
I ſpeak knowne truth this cannot creet deny, 
With all her hundred ( ies built en hie. 
Tis ſaid that for this Bull the doating Laſſe, 
Did vſe to top fielh boughes and mow young graſſe 
Nor was the amorous Cretan Queene aſeard, 
To grow a kinde companion te the heard: 
| Thus through the Campaigne ſheis madly borne. 
And a wild Bull to Minos ↄiues the herne. 
Tu not for brauery he doth loue or loath thee, 
T ben why, Paß pbas, doſt thou lo richly cloth thee, 

Why doſt thou ih s thy face aud lookts prepare, 

' Whatmakſtthou with thy — ordring thy haue. 
Vouleſſe thy glaſſe could make thee ſeeme a Cow, 
And how can hornes grow on that tender brow? 
It Minos pleaſe thee, no adulterer ſceke thee, 

Or if chy hw band Minos do not like chee: 
But thy laſciuious thought are ſtill inereaſt, 
Deceiue him with a man, not wich a beaſt, Tha 


(14) 


Thum by the Queene the wilde woods are frequen- 


And leauing the Kings bed ſhe is contented; (red, 


To uſe the groues borne by the rage af mind, 
Even as a ſhip with a full Eaſterne wind. 

How often hath ſhe with an enuious eye. 
Look d on the Cow that by her bull did He: 
Saying, oh wherefore did this Heifer moue, 

My hearts chief Lord, and vrge him to her loue. 
Behold, how lie before him ioyfull skips, 

And proudly ie. ting on the greene craſle lips: 

To pleaſe his amourous eye,the tharg'd the Queen 
See in theſe fields that cow no more be ſeeno. 

No ſooner to her ſeruants had lie (poke, 

But the bea was ſtraight put to the yoake, 
Some of theſe ſtrumpet Heifers the Queene flew, 
And their warme bloud the alters did imbrew: 
Whuli by the ſacrificing Prieſt ſhe ſtands, 

And gripe chcir trembling entrailes in her h ande, 
Oft praid ſhe to the Go4s but all in vaine, 7 
To appeaſe their dieties with bloud of b:alls thus 
And to their bowels ſpeake, oo, go, begone, 

To pleaſe him whom I-fondly dote upon. 

Now doth ſhe with her ſelfe Europa then, 

To be faire, ſo paſturing in the fenne, 

Jo a heaſt in ſhape, hide,hoofe, and herne, 

Onely Enropa on a beaſt was borne. 

fr length the Captaine of the heard beguilde, 
With a Cowes skin with curious art comrylde. 
Ihe longing Queene obtai d Her full deſire, 
And in the childes birth did bewray the fire: 

Had Creſſa kept her from Thieſtes bed, 

She had not with her cliilde beer e baniſhed, 

Nor Phæbus ſtopt his Cary that ſo brieht bur ned, 
And his Steeds back ynto the morning turned. 
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| Kino Miſs dauzhter that was held ſo faire, 
Stole f. om her fathers head the purple haire: 

And hanging at the ſhip in her fall. 

Chanaꝰd to a bird in voice, in ſhape and all. 
Another S/ was by Circedfpels 
Made a Sea monſter, and itt the ocean dwcls: 
Beneath whole nauell barketh many a hound, 
Whoſe rauenous vulte like throats ſhip, and men 
The wiſeſt of great Alcides that by land, (drownd. 
Fled the great god of war and did withſtand; 
Neptune by Sea bi hold alas ſhe dks. 
A wofull aud lumented ſacrifice: 
Whole ſorrows only not b ivhe Cruſaes flame, (fame 
Wuühing their ſalt reares might haue quencht the 
Who could but weepe to ſee young child en ſlaine, 

Whulſt their warme vlouds heir mochers garments 
Phanux Annutors dauvhrer ſhe laments, (J aine, 
The (w:ft pat hurrying chariot teares and rents. 
Chiefe miſchiefe all by womens luſts engender, 
Some of their hearts be tough, though moſt be ten- 
Womens delires are burning, ſome contagious, (der 
Mens ate more tcmporate, farre & leſſe outragious; 
Ihen in my art proceed nor doubt to enioy. 
And win all women be they nere ſo coy. 
Vie them by my d:reftions, being I. arned by thee, 
Not one amongſt a thouſand will deny thee: 
Yet loue they to be vre'd by ſome conſtraint, 
As well in things which they ceny as grant: 

| But take thou no repulle, iſt not a treaſure, 

| Toenioy new de lig hts ard raſt fi eſn pleaſures 

| Varictie of ſweets are welcome ſtill, 

And acccptableſt io a womans wilk 
They thinke that corne beſt in anothers field, 
NY Their neighbors goate the ſweeteſt milk doth _ 
i ut 
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But firſt ere ſiege be to thy Miftris laid, 

Practiſe to come acquainted wich her maid: 

She can prepare the way, ſec ke thy redreſſe, 

And by her meanes thou maiſt haue ſweet accefle. 
To her ta nilat eare yoꝶ; counſels ſhow, 

And all your priuate pl Aſures let her knew: 

Bribe her with 2itrs, corrupt her with reward 

With her that's eaſie which to thee ſeemes hard, 
She can choſ. times, ſo times Phybrtions keepe, 
When in hy Miltris armes thou ſafe maiſt ſleepe, 
And that muſt be when ſhe is apt to yecld, | 
What time the ripe corne ſwells within the field, | 
When baniſht ſorrowes, from her heart remoue, 

And giucs mirth place, ſut lies broad wake to loue. 
Whileſt Troy was penſiue, twas well fencd and kept, 
But then betraid when they lecurcly ſlepi 16 
Yet ſometimes proue her, when thou find ſt her ſad, 
Mourning her owne wrong with ſome vſage bad. 
Follow that humor with thyHfluent tongue, » 
Shee grace thee to revenge her foraier wrong. 

Her may the induſtriou - maide betimes prepare, 

And ſoſtly whiſper, yet that-ſhe may heare, 

Such wrongs no woman that hath ſprit can beare: 
So ſnee proceeds to thre, lifts thy praiſes hie, 

Sweate for her chaſte Loue thou art bent to dye, 

And there ſtep in, and doubt not to preuaile. 

Yer ere her furious anger hath ſtrooke ſaile, 

Rage in tha: Sea: delay conſumes and dyes, 

Like ice againſt the ſunne; no grace deſvile fl 
That from the hand-maid comes;with ali thy power 
Sceke by conuenient meancs her to deflower, | 
She is induſtrious and made apt for ſport, 

And by her office limits your reſort, 
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She, if her owne counſel may be cloſly key 
Her La ſies due would gladly in ercept. 
All is hap hazard, thouch n be with paine, | 
My counſell is from theſe things to abſtaine. | 
I will not headlong ouer mountaines tread, | 
| Nor following me ſhall any be miſl · di 
| But ofthe maide by whom thou ſend'ft thy letter, 
| With ker care plea.c th e well, wih her face better 
Begin nat the retote with t he Maide to toy. 
Thy Miſtris Joue and fauour firſt enioy. 
One thing beware, if chou wilt credit. Art, 
Nor let my words amongit the windes depart: 
| If thou haſt mou'd her once tate no de yall, 
| Relolue to act, or neuer to make tryall, 
From fcare and blame thou art ſecure and free, 
As ſoone as ſhe partakes the crime with thee. 
vou ſee the bird that to the mornin? fines, 
Cinnct ſoare high, when ſhe hath lim'd her wings 
Nor ca:1 the ſauage Boare with briſled backe, 
Break throuch thole toyles, which he before made 
The fiſh that glides along the ſiluer brook, (ſlacks 
Is = drawne, heing wounded with the hooke, 
So hauing once bur tride her, make her y 
And neuer part but cor quer from the field: 
The fault being mutuall.knowino how ſhe tell 
The bafhfull gi le will be aſhaar'd to tell. 
But ſnee can ſhew thee in famil ar phraſe, 
Boch what thy vertuous Mi tis doth and ayes. 
Alwayes b; lecret it your gilt appeare, 
Nail in thy Lady breed perpctuall feare. 
He is decciu'd that thinkes all times auaile 
For Swaines to turne the earth, Seamen to ſayle: 
All ſeaſons are not kinde when men ſhould ſow, 
| Tiaics muſt be pickt, to haue "as graine well grow. 
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Nor alwayes is the ſurging ocean fir, 
That the well fravghted ſhip may ſaile init; 
Nor is it alwayes ime faire ꝑirſes io woe, 
Sometimes abſtaine,f o doth thy Maſter doe. 
Omit her birth-day, and thoſe Calends miſſe, 
When Mers and Venus b th ab Caine to kiſſ.: 
At ſome fo bidden lealons being deckt, 
Wuh princc ly tire, vic her with great reſpect: 
yn the breame winter when that Phages raine. 
From he ſweet worke cf Venus moſt abſtainie: 
Fort eare the like reſort amongſt thy wenches, 
When chat the tender kidd the occan drenches, 
1 hou! ] alt begin euen in that very day, 
WI ea wofull and lamenting Alia. 
Lookes on the tragickecarth made crimſon red. 
Wich the wid Romans wouncs which that day bled 
Or in the ſc: en h leaft which is held diuine, f 
And honoured by he men of Pall Hine. 
Thy Ladyes bu ih day Ceremonies make, 
And lupei ſticiouſly ali workes forlake, 
Aboue all day e s let that a blacke diy be, 
When thou: iueſt oucht, or ſhe doth beg of thee 
You ſhail haue ſome into your boſomes creepe, 
Who ieſtingly will inatch chi gs they will kec pe. 
And by ſome ſlight and pretty wanton ſuite, 
To enrich chemſe lues will laue thee defſtitvee, 
Firſt ſhall the iannen draper bring bis wares, 
And lay his pack wide open, at the Faires. 
She wi 2 them as thou ſtandſt her nigh, þ 
The whilſt the Draper askes what will you buy? 
Strait will ſhe craue thy iudgeme nt in the Lawne, 
Thou by degrees to ſhe w thy sb ill art drawne; 
Then will ſhe kiſſe thee, pray thee ſhe may tiy it, 
Thus by her flattery thou art wonne to buy 5 * 
anſt 
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Cank thou deny the wanton ſhe will ſweare, 

This gift ſhall ſerue her uſe for many a care: 
Ur is now cheape ſhe hath great need of this, 

nd every word ſhe mingles with a kifſe 

Haſt th u no coyne about thee thou ſhalt ſend, 
To increatit by a letter from thy frend. 
What muſt I needs preſent het with this cacket, 
Becauſe that nn her birth day ſhe d th ask ir? 
Then euery day ſhe wants ſh: will be ſworne, 
That ai that very day ſhe's bred and borne, 

Or when I ſee her how ſhe ſadly weeps, 
And fainin? ſome fall: loſſe much ſeek ing keeper, 
As if (he had let fall ſome pretious thing, 

A tewell from her care, her hand a ring. 
What's that to me, or if I here her pray, 
ed II. borrow this or that vntill ſome day. 
'{Wekat's lent 1s 1 ſt, and to be found no more. 
W men things borrowed neuer will reſtore. 
Ten tongues, as n.any mouthes cannot impart, 

Halfe the ſleiahts vied in the ſtrumpets art, | 
Make loue wi h letters and thy money ſaue, Dato done 
And ler them wax, and inke, and paper haue, fieut dat 
Keepe whatitheu ha, for words good werds lurren- eila gen- 
| For flattery, like filſnood euer tender. (der. fa. 

Fa re words are cheape, what more thou giuꝰſt is 
Flatter, ſpeake faite. tis done with little coſt, (loſt, 

Old Priam by intreaty Hechr wonne, 

Which bribed Achilles neuer would haue done: 
Force is but weak, intreaty hath her odds. 

do vt intreate but not inforce the 2Gads. 
A promiſe is a charme to make fooles fat, 
Be full f chem, promt'e no matter what. 
A promi is a mcere inchanting witch, 
& * Vy promiles tis an eaſte matter to be rich. 
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The hope of gaine will kcepe thy creditfree, 

Hope is a £oddefle falſe yet true to thee 

Gui her and ſay, you part on ſome diſdaine, {| 

Thu by her Ic oſc ih, ſhe by thee ſhall gaine: 

Be allwaies guing, but your gift ſtill keepe, 

And ihy delayes in wordes well harmed ſtee pe. 

So hath the barren held deceiu'd the ſwame, 

So doth the Gamſter looſe in hope to gaine: 

Loue that on cuen hands — is moſt pure, 

I hat which comes gratis longeſt doth endure. 

Write firſt, and let thy pleaſant lines ſalute her; 

A letter breakes the ice of any ſui ett 

A letter in an apple writ and ſent, 

Wonne faire cidippe to her lovers bent. 

You Roman Vouthe: all ot her toy es reſignet 

Leaut the ſeuen liberall Arts and Mules nine: 4 

As when you heate an Orator declaime, 

The people iudge and Senat grace the (ame. 

So when the faire maids thou ſalt come among, 

Speake well, and they will all applaud thy tongue, 

But ſpeake not by the booke, it breeds offence, 

To cnu:t in ſtrange and fuſtian eloquence: 

None but a gull ſuch Baſtard words will praiſe, 

Or in his ſpecch vſe an inforced phraſe. 

Who but a mad man elſe with Orations, | 

Plead to his Ioue and woe in declam ations | 

Vie a ſn:ooth language, and accuſtomed ſpeech, 

And witk no ſlraming dilcourſe love heſeech, 

As if theu camſt to ſpeak a ſtudied part, 

Fut 2s in mediately ſent from the heart. 

If ſhe recome thy lines, and ſcornes to 1ead them, 

But caſting them away, on the : round tread them; 

Deſpaire not theuth, bur that ſhe nay in time, 

And will with iudging eyes peruiethy tin e, þ 
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In time the ſtubborne Heifers draw the wains, 
latime the wildeſt ſteeds do broake the raine: 
ime frets hard iron, in time the pl»wſhares vorne 
et the ground ſoft by which the ſteele is torne. 
What's harder then a ſtone, or what more ſoft 
Then water is, and * by!droping oft 
The gentle raine will eat into the flints, 
And in their hard ſides leaues impreſſiue dints, 
Do but perſiſt the ſuite thou haſt begone: 
In time will chaſte Penelope be wonne: 
Long was it ere the Cittie Troy was tainet 
Vet was it burnt atlength and Priam ſl aine. 
Hach (he peruſe the ſcroule thou didſt indſte, 
And will the not as yet an anſwer write: 
E nforce her not, it its enough co thee, 
hat ſhe hath read it, and thy loue doth ſee. 
Feare not, if once ſhe read what thou haſt write, 
„ „She will vouchſafe in time to anſwer it, 
e, At firſt perhaps her letter will be ſowr, 
And on thy hopes her paper ſeeme to lowr: 
Ia which ſhe will eoniure thee to be mute, 
» | And charge thee to forbeare thy hated ſuite 
Tuſh, what ſhe moſt forwarnes ſhe moſt deſires, 
In froſty woods are hid che hotteſt fires, 
Onely purſue to reape what thou haſt ſowne, 
A million to a mite ſhe is thy one. 
If thou by chance haſt found her in ſome place, 
Done an her back and vpwards with her face. 
| Ocealion finiles upon thee, thanke thy fate, 
m, Steale to her beſides with a theeuiſh gate: 
ms Andhauin2 wonne,vat» her wiſely bearc thee, 
Wich watchfull care that no Eauſedropper heare ben thew 


Or it che walke abroad without delay, (thee. MeetefF ber 
In he thou a quicke [pie to obſerue her ways & broad. 
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Keepe in her eye, aud croſſe her in the ſtreet, 
Here ouertake her, at that corner n ect; 
Then come behipde her, then out ſtrip her pace, f 
And now before her aud now after tĩ ate. 
Now faſt, now ſlaw, and euer moue {ome ſtay, 
That ſhe may finde thee Q1ll firſt in her way, 
Nor be aftraid it thou occaſion ſpie. 
To iog her eloow as thou paſleſt by. 
hen thos Or ifthou happeneſt to behold from farr, 
Findet her Thy Miſtris eroſſing to the Theater: 
in the Thea · Hye to the plaee, being there look round about thee 
ter. And in no ſeate let her be foui. d vuh ut thee 
No matter though the lay chou do not minde. 
Thou fights enough within her face ſhalt find: 
There ſtand at gaze, there wonder, there admire, 4 
There ſpeakino lookes may whiſper thy deſire, 
Applaud him whom ſh: likes, it thou diſcouer, 
In any ſtraine a true well ated louer. - 
Make him thy inſtance, court her by all skill, 
If: riſe, riſe, it ſhe 5r,fir hee ſtill: 
Laugh thou but whe ſhe ſmiles, die when ſhe Towers 
And in her lookes and geſtures looſe thy howers. 
Thy legs with cating pumice do not weare, / 
Vſe not hot irons to criſpe and curle thy haite, 2 
No ſpruce ſtarch taſhions ſhould on louers waite, 
Men beſt become a meere neglectted gate. } 
\ 


Blunt Theſeus came with no perfumes ro creete 

And yet great Minos daughter thought him ſweets, 

Phædra did loue Hippollicus, yet he, ; 

Had on his back no Courtly bravery. 

Adonis like a woodman ftill was clad, 

Yet Venus doated on the love'y lad: 

Go neate and handlome, comclnes Feſt pleaſes »; - 

And the defre of women, ſooneſt ceaſes. * | 
e 
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Vie a meete gate, thy garments without ſtaine, 
Keepe not thy fare trom weather nor from raire, 
Thy tong haue without roughnes, thy recth cleare 
And ute, and ler no ruſt inhab.te there, 
Wia e thy ſhoes cloſe and fir and not to w di, 
Cur thy haire compaſſe, euen on either fide; 
L:t no diſordered haires here and there ſtand, \ 
Bui h ue thy beard trim'd with a skilfull hand, 
Make bl int thy nai'es, pare them & kee them low 
Let no ſtiff: haires within thy neſtril- grow: 
e | Keepe thy breath ſweet and fieſhyleſt ranke it imell 
Such is he aire where bearded 2oates do dwell. 
All «ther loaſe tricks and effeminate royes2 
Leaue thou to wanton girles and iugling boyes: 
Behold young Bacchus me hs Poet names, _ 
7 He fauor louers and thoſe amourous flames, 
f In which he hath ny it lo f. ll our; 
Mad Ar adne ſtraid the Ile abuu : ' 
J Being left alone within that deſerr plaine, — 
Where the brooke Dia pores into the maine. Ariadne, 
s | Who mak ng from herreſt, her vaile vnbound, 
Hee bare foot treading on the render ground, 
H-rgolden hare diſolued, aloud ſhe raucs, 
Calling on Theſeus to the defuſed waues. 
: On Theſeus,crucll Theſeut, whom ſhe ſeeks, (cheeks 
! Whilt ſhowers of teares makes furrowes in her 
Bye calls and weeps, & weeps and calls at once, 
My Which mi-httoruth moue the ſenceles ſtones. 
| Yccboth alike became her, they grac'd her, 
Ihe whilſt ſhe ſtriues to call him, or cry faſter; 
Then beates ſhe her ſoft breaſt, and makes it grone 
And then ſhe cries hat ĩs falſe Theſeus gone? 
What ſhall I do? the cries, what ſhall Ido? 
And wich that note ſhe runs the Forreſt through 
ſe B 4 When 
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When ſuddenſy her eares might vnderſtand. 

C imb34!ls and I ia brels toucht with a loud hands 

To which h. forreſt woods and caues teſound 

And now ama d ſhe ſenceles falls to ground. 

Behold the Nymphes come with their [cactered hair 

Falling behi: de, which they like garmenis weare, 

And the livkt Satires, ar d viiieward crew, 

Nearer and nearer to the Virein drew, 

Th.n cla Silenus on his lazie aſle. | 

Nods h his drunken p»e about ro paſſe. 

Where the poore Ladee, all in teares lies drown'd, |} 

Scarce fits the drunkard,but he falls to ground, 

Scarce holds the Lridle faſt, but ſtagger ing ſtoopes, 

Follow ng thoſe iddy Bace banlian troop.s, 

Who dance the v ild Layalts on the graſſe 

WhiIff with a ſtaffe he layes upon hi aſſe. 

Ar length when the young Satyr, leaſt ſulpeR, 

H: tumblins falls qui e from his aſſes ne cke: 8 

But v; h. y heauc him, whilſt each Satyre cries, 

Riſe g d ola fatl e, good old Fache: rife, 

Now comes the god hin elfe, next after hin 

His vine like Chariot diu en with Tygres grimme 3 

Colour and vò ce, and 7 heſeus ſhe doch lack: 

There would ſhe fly, and their feare fuld he: backs 

She trembles Ike a ſialke the wind: de th ſhake 

Or a weake reed that growes beſides the lake. 

To whom the Gods ſp:he, Lady take good ch are, 

gee one more fauhfull ihen falle Theſexs here. 

Thot ſhalt be wife to Bacchus for a g ft, 

Recciue hit h heauen, and to the ſphearcs be liſt, 

Where thou ſhalt ſhine a ſlarre io guide by night, 

The wandring Seaman in his cout ie arit ha 

Thos ſaid, leaſt thath:s Tigres ſhould aftray, 

The trembing maive, the God his coach doth — 
An 
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And leaping from his Chariot with his heeles, 

e prints the ſand,with that the Nymph he f cles: 
And hugging h-r, in uaine ſhe doth reſiſt. 
He bearcs her thence, Gods can do whatthey liſt, 
Some Hymen ſing, and Is cry, 
So Barchus with the maide that night doth lye: 
Therefore when wine in plenteous cups do flow, 
And thou that night vnto thy loue doth owe: 
Pray to the god of grapes that in thy bed, 
The quafting healths do not offend thy head. 


In wine much hidden talke thou waiſt inuent: Loue tricks 
To giue thy Lady note of thy intent. uſed in ea. 
To tell her tou art hers and he is thine, ring and 


Thus cuen at board make loue tricks in the wine. drinks / 

| Nay, I can-tcachthee though thy tongue be mute, y 

How with thy ſpeaking eye to moue thy ſuite: 

Good language may be made in lockes and wincks, 

A: firſt chat takes the cup wherein ſhe drinks, 

And nate the very place her lip did iuch 

Drinke iuſt at that, let thy regard be {uch. 

Or when ſhe ca: ues, what part of all the meate 

She with her finger tuch that cut and eatu 

Or if chou carue to her or, ſne to thee, 

Her hand in taking it touch cunningly. 

Be with ter friend familiar, and be ſure, 

I: much auailes to make thy Joue endure? 

When thou drinꝭ'ſt, drink to him aboue the reſt, 

* * Grace him, and makethy ſelſe a thankfull gueſt, 

In euery thing preferre him to his face. 

' Thou-hin his function he be nere lo baſe. 

The courſe is ſafe and doth ſecureneſſe lend, 

For who ſuſpectleſſe may not greet his friend. 

Let though the path thou tread'ſt ſcem ſtraight and 

In ſomethings it is full of rubs againe, ( _ 
rinke 
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Drinke ſparino1y, for my impoſe is ſuch, 

And in your ſinalinꝗ him take not too mu h: 

Car uſe not but with ſoft and moderate ſups, 

Haue a regard and meaſure in your cups. | 
Let both the feete and thoughts their office know, 
Chicfly beware of brawling which may grow 

By too much wine, from f2hring moſt abſtaine, 

In ſuch a quarrell was Eurition ſlaine: (after, 
Where ſwaggering leades 1h2 way miſchief: comes 
Linkets and wine were made for micth & laughter, * 
Sina if thy voice be del.cate and ſweet, 

If thou a 1? dance then nimbly ſha'e thy feet. 

If -houhait in thee · ouah thac's more hin comm*, 
Shew tz ſuch 2ifts as cheſs moſt pleaſe a woman, 
Thou-h to be drunk indeed may hurt the braine, 
Vet now and then I hold it good to faine. 

Inſtruct thy liſping tongue ſometimes to trip, 

That ifa word miſplacꝰd do paſoe thy lip: 

At which the carping preſence find ſume clauſe, 

It may be iud d that q affing was the cauſa. 


— 


Then boldly ſay, how happy were ch t man, 
That could 'nfould thee in hi armes and then 
Wiſh to embrace her in her ſweet hearts ſtead, 
Whom in her eare thu raucſ to ſec dead. 

But when the tables drawne and ſhe among: 


The full crew riſing thruſtiato he throng, f 


And tuch her ſoftly as ſhe forth doth goe, 

And with thy foot tread gently on her toe. 

Now is the time to ſpeake, be not afraid, 

Him that is bold both loue and fortune aid. 
Doubt not thy want of Rhetorick ttue loue ſhow, 
Good words vnwares vpon thy tongue will fl, 
Make as thy tong could wound thy ſoul wl.h griefe 
And yſe what act thou canſt to win relicfe, 


D 


- 


( 27) 


| All women of themſelues telfe Joued are, 


| 


The fouleſt in their owne conceits arc faire: 

Praiſe ihm, chey will beleeue thee | haue knowne, 
A meere diſf>embler a true loucr erowne. 

Proving in earneſt what he faind in ſport, 

Then, oh you Maides, vie men in gentle ſorts 

Be affable, and kinde, and ſcorne eſ.hew, 

Loue forg d at firſt may at the laſt proue true. 

Let faire wordes worke into their hearts as brooks, 


Into a hollow band that ouer looks: 


The margent of the water praiſe her cheeke: 
The coulour of her haire commend and like, 
Her ſlender finger and her pretty foot, 

Hec body and each part that Jongs vnto't: 

And women as you hope my ſtile 1,all raiſe you, 
I charge you to belecue men when they praiſe you, 
For praiſes pl aſe na chiſteſt maids celphr, 

To hearc their Lquers 1.1 their praiſe ro wiite, 
lune and Pallas hate the Fhrigiax ſoy le: 

Where Pas is to their beauties gaue the foile. 
Euen yet h. y enuy Venus and ſtill dare her, 

To come to a new iudge nent which is fairer. 
The Peacock being pra-led ſyi eads his traine, 
B lent and he hides his — avaine. 

H x ſes trapt richly praiſt them in cheir race, 
They wiſl cuevet and proudly mend their pace. 
Large promiſes in loue I much alow, 

Nay call the gods as witneſse to thy vow: 

For Ioue himſelfe hes in the azure skies, 

And laughes below at louers periuries. 
Commanding Folxs to diſperſe them quite, 
Euen 1ove himſelfc hath talſly ſ\worne ſome write» 


By Stix to Iuso, and ſince then doth ſhow, 


Fauours to us that falſly ſweare below. 
| Gods 


| oft frau. 
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Gods ſurely be gods, we muſt thinke they are, 


To them hurne incenſe and due rights prepare: 
Nor do they 9 as many thinks they do, 
10 


Le id har meleſſe hues, pay debts and farfeits to, | 

K -epe couenant with thy friend and baniſh fraud, * 

K Il nor, and f::Ch a man the gods applaud. 

Say women none deceiue, the gods haue ſpoken, 

There is no paine impol d on faith ſo broken. 

Doceiue the ſly deceiuer they finde ſnares, 

To caich poore harmeleſſe louers vnawa: es. f 

Lay che like traines for them; nine yeare ſome faine 

In Egypt there did fall no drop of raine, 

When Thratius to the grimme Buſirss goes, 

And from the Oracle this anſwer ſhowes: 

That Ioue mult be appeal d with ſtrangers bloci, 

They ſaid Buſeris kild him where he ſtond; N 

And ſaid withall thou ſtranger firſt art ſlai ne, 

To appeaſe the Gods and bring great Egypt raine 

Phallaris bull, King Phallaris firſt ſaid; 

Wich the worke maſter that the Engine made: 

Both Kings were iuſt, death deaths inuenter wy, 

And iuſtly in their owne inuentions die, 

So ſhould falſe oathes, by right falſe oathes beguile 

Anda deccithll girle be caughtby wile: 

Then teach thy eyes to weepe, tears perſwade truth 

And moues obdurat Adamant to ruth. ' 

At ſuch ſpeciall times that paſling by, | 

She may perceiue a teare ſtand in thy eye. 

Or if tears faile, as ſtill thou canſt not ge tthem, 

With thy moiſt finger rub thy eyes and wor them 

Who bur a foole that canot iudge of bliſſes, 

Bur hen he ſpeakes will with his word mixe kiſſes, 

Say ſh* be coy and will glue none at all, ) 

Take them vngiuen, perhaps at firſt ſhee'l brawle. 
SAriue 
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Nriue ar d reſiſt her all the wayes ſhe can 
And ſay wuhall away you navghtic man. 
vet wil ſhe fght like ane would loo e the field, 
Ar d ſtriuing gladly be conſtraind tc ye eld: 
Be not ſo boiſterous, do net ſpeake to hie: 
Leſt by rude hurting of her lips ſhe ciy. 
He that gets kifſes with his pleacling iongue, 
And gets not all things that to loue belong 
count him for a Meacocke and a ſot. 
Worthy to looſe the kiſſes that he got, 
What more (hen kiſſing wanted ot ihe game, 
Was thy meere daſtardie, not be ſhfull ſhame: 
They terme it force, ſuch force comes welcome fill, 
What p leaſeth them i hey g ant aganſt their will. 
Phebe the faire was for cd io was her ſiſter. 
Yet Phabe in her keart thank'd him thai kiſt her: 
There is a tale well knowne how Hecubs ſonne, 
To ſteale faire Hellen through the ſtreame did tun, 
Venn who by his cenſure wonne in Ide, 
Gaue to him in iequitall this faire hi ĩde: 
Ne w for another world doth ſaile with ioy, 
A welcon e dau: hter to the king ot Troy 
The whileſt the Giecians are already ce, 
Mou'd with this pi blick wrong apainſt Ilia mn: 
Ac bi lle in a ſmok his Sex doth mother, 
And layes the bleme upon his cal ciull mother. 
What makes thou great Achilles toʒ ing voll. 
When Pallas in a caske ſhould hide thy skullꝰ 
What doth that palme wiih webs and wbrids of gold 
Which ate wore br a varlike ſhield to tolo? 
Why ſhould that right hard rocke and twig contain 
2 which the Tα,EHDedter mi ft be ſlare, 

aſt off theſe loole vales and thy arwour take. 
And in thy hand ihe ſpeare ot Peſia ſhake. 


' Beauty wt 
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Thus Lady like he with a Lady ay, 

Till what he was her belly did bewray: 

Yet was ſhe fore'd; ſo oft we to beleeue, 

Not to be ſo inforſt how would ſhe grieue. 

When he ſhould rife from her ſtill wonld ſh cry, 
For he had a md im n his Rocke laid by, 

And with a ſott voice ſpake Achille ſtay, 

It is to ſoone to riſe, lie done l pray: 

And then the man thai forc's her ſhe would kiſſe, 
What force Deidemeia call you this. 

There is a linde of feare in the fir?t proffer, 

But haumg once hegun ſhe takes the offer, 

Truſt not to much young man to thy fan e face, 
Nor lpoke a woman ſhould entteat thy grace, 
Firſt let a man with ſweet words ſmnoth his way, 
Be forward in her care to ſuc and pray. 

If thou wile reape fruites of thy loues effects, 
Oaely begin tis all that ſhe expects, 

So in the ancient times Olimpian I. ue, 

Made to Heroes ſuite and wonne their loue: 

But if thy words breed ſcorne, a wh le folbeare, 
Foi many what moſt flies them hold moſt deare: 
Ard what they may haue profer'd fly and ſhunne, 
By ſoſt r treate great vantage may be wonne. 

In perſon of a woer come not ſtill, 

Burſometimes as a friend in meere good will: 
Thou camſt her friend, but ſh-1t returne her Loue, 
A white {ufc hew my iud 2ement doth diſproue* 
Giue me a face whoſe eoulour knowes no art, 
Wh.ch he g1ec1 eſca hath ran'd the Sunne made 
Beauty it meere vncomely in a Cl»wne, (wart: 
Thar vnd er the hot Planets plough the ground. 
And thou thax Pallas Garland wouldſt t edeeme, 
To haue a white face it would ill be ſeene. 
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Let him that loues looke pale, for I proteſt 
I hat coulour in a Louer ſtill ſhewes beſt, Looke pale. 
O ian wandring in the woods Ic okt ſickly, 

FDaphne being once in loue loſt colour quickly 


Ihy leanneſſe argue: I ue, ſeeme ſparely fed Leene. 
And ſometimes weare a nightcap on thy head, 
For enefs and cares that in aff! ctions fhow, Sickly. 


Weaken a Lovers ſpirits and bring hm low. 
Looks miſerably poore, it much behoues, 
That all that lee you, may ſay, yon man loues, 
Shall I proceed or ſtay, moue or dilswadeꝰ 
| Friendſhip and faith of no account are made. 
| Loue mingles right with wrong, fr endſhip deſpiſes 
And the world ſaich holds vaine, and ſlightly priſes. Sufbeft th 
Thy Ladies beauty do noi ihou commend, 2 * * y 
To thy compan'on or thy truſty friend; ” 
Leaſt of hy praiſe enamourea it may breed, 
Like loue in them with paſſions that exceed, 
Vet was the nuptiall bed of great 4chilles 
V ſtain'd by his dea e friend Aﬀorides; 
The wife cf Theſe us thougb ſh: went ſtray, 
Was chaſt as much as in Pithirous lay. 
Phebx+ and Pallas, Hermonius, Phillades, 
And the two wins we call Textariaes: 
Tend to the life, but he that in theſe daics, 
For the life truſt acquires the ſelte ſame praiſe. 
| He may aſwell f cm weedes lecke ſweete roſe buds, 
Apples ot thorneirees, home from the flouds. 
No. hing is practiſ d now, but what is ill, 


loue. 


Plealure is each mans God, fauh they excell: 
And that ſtolne pleaſure is reſpit di chieſe, 
' Which falls ro one man by anochers prict: 

O milchiete you young louers, feare not thoſe, 
Ihat are your op en and profelocd foes, 


Suſpect 


Quot capita 
tos /enſus. 
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SuſpeA thy friend, though elſe in all things luſt, 
Vet in thy loue he vill deceme thy truſt, 

F-icnds breed true fearcs in loue the preſence hz 
Of thy n are kinſman, brother and ſworne mate. 
I was about to end, but loe I ſee, 

How many hum urous thoughcs in women be, 
But thou th ic in my Art thy name wilt ra ſe, 

A chouſand humors wo: a thouſand wayes: 

One plot of ground all ſimples cannot bring, 
This is for vines, here corne their oliues ſpring, 
More then be ſeuerall ſhapes bencath the skies, 
Haue womens geſtures, thoughes, and fantaſies? 
He that is apt will in himſelfe deuiſe, 
Innumerable ſhapes of fir diſguiſe, 

To ſhift and change like Protrus whom wee ſec, 
A Lin firſt, a bore, and then a tree. 

Some fiſhes ſtranxcly by a dart are tooke, 

Theſe by a net and others by a hoobet 

All ages not alike intrapped are, 

The crooked old wife ſees the traine from far, 
Appeare not learned vnto one that's rude, 

Nor looſe to one with chaſtitic indu'ds 

Shoule youſo do alas the pretty clues, 

Would in the want of Art diſtruſt themſelues. 
Hence comes it, their beſt fortunes ſome reſuſt 
And the ba(c bed of an inferior chuſe: 

Part of my toyles remaines, and part is paſt 


Here doth my ſhaken ſhip her ancker caſt 
FINIS. 
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THE SECOND + 
BO OKE. 


Ing Io Pœan, twice twice Is ſay, A 
wh toyles are pitcht, & L haue caught my pray: 

Let the glad Louer crowne my head with bayes 
And before old blind Homer Quid praile, 


| So did king Pryams ſonne exulting skip, * Paris. 
Wich the faire rauiſh d Hellen in hi ſhip; Pelopt. 


So did he fins that in his chariot runne, 
And Victor like the bright Alanta wonne. 
Whether away young nan thy barke 18 loſt, 
Vet in the mid- ea fte from any coa 2 
"Tis not enough to thee by my new art, 
To finde a Lady that commandes thy heart, 
The reach of my inuentiou is much deeper. 
By art thou her ſhalt win, by art ſhalt æcepe hert 
As difficult it is by art to blinde her. 
To thy deſires, as at the firſt to ſinde her. 
la this conſiſts the ſubſtance of my skill, 
cupid and Venus both aſſiſt me ſtill. 
And gratious Erato my ſtile prepare, 
f Iho l att the muſe that haſt of Lou ers care, 
I p: omiſe wondrous things, Iwill explaine, 
Ho fickle thoughts in love may firme — 
© | 
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And how the wag in ferters may be hur id, 

That ſtray es and wanders round about the world: 
Yet ls joue licht and hath too wings to fly: 

Th hard to outſtri v him me untir g the skie. 

What Minos to his gueſt alwayes denied, 

A deſperate paſsage through the aire he tried: 

As Dedalus the Labyrinth hath built, 

In which to ſhut the Qucene Paſphaes guilt, 
Kneeling he ayes, iuſt Minos end my mones, 

And kt my natiue country ſhroud my bones. 
Grant me great king, what yet the fates deny, 
Ard where I haue not lived ò let me die: 

Or if dread Soueraigne I deſerue no grace. 

Looke with a pitious eye on my childs face. 

And gi ant bim le aue, from whence we ate exilde, 
Or pitty me, if you der y my childe. 

This and much more he ſayes, bat all in yaine: 
Both ſonne and fire ſtill doth the king detaino. 
Which he perceiuing ſaid, now now tis fir, 

To giue the world cauſe to admire thy wir: 

The Land and Sea are watch by day and niqhit, 
Nor land nor ſea lies open to our flight: 

Onelie the ayre remaines, then let vs trie, 

To cut a paſsage through the aire and fie: 

loue be auſpitious to my enterpriſe, 

I couct-not to mount aboue the skies, 

But make this refuge ſince I can prepare, | 
No meanes to flie my Lord, but through the airct 
Make me immortall, bring me to the brim, * 

Of the blacke Stigian waters, St iv lle ſwim. 

Oh hemane wit thou canſt inuvem much ill, 

Thou ſearcheſt ſtrang arts who ld think by skil 
A heauic man like a light bird ſhould ſtray, 
And through rie emptic henuens frd a fr w. 
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He placeth in iuft order all his quils, 

Whoſc bottoms with reſolued wax he fills? 

Then bind:s them with a line, and being faſt ride, 
He placeth them like oares on either fide. 

The little lad the downie feath2rs blew, 

And what his father wrought he nothing knew: 
The wax h: ſoftened with the firings he plaid, 
Not thinking for his ſhoulders they were made: 
To whom his father ſpake,and then lookt pale, 
Wich theſe ſwift ſhips we to our land muſt ſaile, | 
All paſſage now doth cruell Minos ſtop, 2 
Onely the empty aire he {till leaues ope: 

That way muſt we, the land and the rough decpe, 
Doth Mmes barre the aire, he can not keepe, 

But in the way beware thou ſet no eie, 

On the ſigne Viręs nor Bestes hie: 

Looke not the b lacke Orion in the face, 

That beares a ſword, but juſt with me keepe place, 


Iwill detote thee flie, as thou ſhalt ſee. 
Thy father mount or ſtoope, ſol arreed thee, 
Take me thy guide and ſafely I will lead thee: 
If we ſhould ſoare too neare great Phæbus ſeate, 
The melting wax will not endure the heate. 
Or if we fly roo neare the kumid ſeas, 
Our moiſtencd wings we ſhall not ſhake with eaſe, 
Fly betweene both, and with the guſts that ri'e, 
Let thy light bodie ſaile amidſt the sk ies. 
And euer as his little ſonne he charmes, 
He firs the fcathers to his tender armes, 
And ſhewes him how to mone luis body light, 
As birds do te ich the little young ones flight: 
By this hz calls a counſell of his wits, 

And his owne wings vnto his ſhoulders fits, 


* 
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Being abour t o r iſe he fearefull quakes, 

And in his new way his faint body ſhakes: 

But ere he rooke his fli-ht he kiſt hs ſonre, 

Whiltt flouds ef rears downe by his checks did t un. 

There was a hillock not ſo hich and tall. 

As lofiy mountains be: nor yet ſo ſmall: 

To be with vallie s enen, and yet a hill, 

From this they both a/ tempt their vnc outh skill: 

The father moues his wing and with reſpect, 

His eyes upon his wandrirg ou n- r: flect. 

They beate a ſpatious courſe a! d the apt boy. 

Feat] ſſe ot hatmes in his new tract doth toy. 

Aud flics more boldly now vpon chem lookes, 

The k(h, rmen that angle in the broukes. 

And with the't eyes caſt vwards frirhred ſtand, 

By this is Samos Iſle on titer left hand: 

With Maxos, Paros Deiphos, and the reſt 

Fearcl. lc they tale che courſe that likes aa beſt 

Vpon the ri: hi hand Eencithes they ſotſake. 

Now Aftpelea uh thy fiſhic lake: 

Shadie Fachinnetull of woods and groues: 

When the raſh boy to bold in ventring roges, 

Looſcs his guide, and rakes his flivht ſo hie. 

That the ſoft wax avainſt the Sunne doth fry, 

And the cords flip that made ihe feathers faft, 

So that his armes haue power ypon no blaſt: 

He feareſully from the biahelouds looks downe, 

Vpon the lower heauens whole curid waues frowne 

At his ambitious height, and fromthe skies, 

He ſees black night and death before his eyese 

Now melts the wax hs naked arme he ſhake. 

And ſeexing to catch hold no hd he takes. 

But now the naked lad downe headlong falls, 

And by the way he father; father calls? | 
Helre 
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Helpe father, helpe he crics, and as he ſpeakes 

A violent wauc his courſe of languave breakes, 

The vnhappy father, but no father now, 

Cryes out aloud. ſonne Icarus where art thong 

Where art thou Icarus? where doſt thou fly? 

Icarus where art? when traighthe doth elpie, 

The feathers ſwimme, thus loud he deth exclame, Plein 
Th: earth his bones, che Sca ſtill keepes his name. 


Minos could not reſtrane a man from flight, chene 
But winyed Cxpid be he neie light ; 
He gulls hiqſelfe that ſeek: s to witches craft, No Mag iet 


Or with a young colts forhead make a draft. potion 

No power in wiſe Medeus potions dwells, 

Nor d:owned poy oas mixt with mazicke ſpels, 

The power of Loue is not inforc'd by thele, 

For were it ſo, then had Erſonides. 

Beene ſtayd by Phafius, and Vliſſe kept, 

Who ſtole from Circe, while the inchantreſſe ſlept, 

Thele charmed drugs moues madneſſe: hurts the 

To gaine pure loue, pure laue returne again. (brain 

Miſchieuous thoughts eſc hey to purchaſe grace. 

Manners preuailes more then a beautious face, 

And yet the Nimpbes the loue of Niles ſeche, 

And Homer doars on Niewreus the ſaire Greeke, 

But truſt not thou the beautie to keepe kind, 

Thy miſtrisſeches the beauty of thy minde 

All ourward beautie fades as yea: es increaſe, 

Euen ſo it weares away and waxeth leſſe. 

B:autie in her one courle is oucriaen, 

The violet now freſh is, firait fatſaben. 

Nor allwayes do the Lilles of the fi: Id, 

The elorjous beautics of their abiect yceld. 

The frazrantro'e once pluckt the briery throne, 

Shews rough & naked; on which the roſe was born 
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Oh thou moſt faire, white haires come on apace, 

And wrinkked turrowes which will plough thy face: 

InftruQ thy ioule, thy thout hrs haue perſect made, 

Theſe beaulies aſt v1] death, all others fade. 

To liberall arts thy care ſull howers apply, 

Learne many tokgues with their truc Euphony: 

V liſſes was not taire bur eloquent, 

Yet to his Louc the Sea Nympbes did conſent. 

Ho often did the Witch his tay implore, 

Making the Seas vnfit for ſaylc or care: 

She pra:d him oft, becauſe he ſpake ſo well, 

Ouet and over Troyes ſad fate to tell. 

Whilſt he with pithy words and fluent phraſe, 

Receits the ſelfe ſame ſtorie ders wayes: 

Calipſ! as they on thc Sea binke ſtood, 

Caſting ther eyes yponthe r eit hbouring flood. 

Deſires the tall and blovdy acts tc heare, 

Wrov: ht by the 07411ſen Capran es ſword & ſ ear 

Then holding twixt his firgers a white wand, 

What the requeſts he drawes vpon the ſand. 

Here's Trey quolh he, and then the walls he paints 

Thinke S mois this imagine theſe my tents; 

There was a place in which Dolon was ſlaine, 

Abort the virgill watch when with the raine. 

The Hemonian horſes play, and as he ſpeaker, 

To counterfeit that place the ſand he brerkcs, 

Here Scithian Rbiſus tents are picht on kigh, 

This way his horten en ſlaine, returned l. 

More did he draw, wken on the ſudaine low, 

A climing waue the ſhore doth ouerflow. 

And as her dre ps amidſt his workes doth fall, 

It waſht awy his tents, his Troy and all: 

To which the Goddcfe dares Viiſſes ny, 

Theſe ſe ncelefle violent waucs that clime fo 2 
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And wilt thou with theſe waters be annoyed, 
By which ſo great names are ſo ſoone deſtroyed, '* 
Then truſt no idle ſhape, it will decay, 
Secke inward beauty, ſuch as laſt for ayes 
Syecte affabillicy will enter farre Be affable: 
Into a womans breaſt, when ſcorne breeds ware. 
We hate the hawke and loath her fleſh to cate, 
Becauſe by rapine ſhe doth get her meate. 
The Woolfe we hunt, and enuy all her ſtocke, 
Becauſe the Lambe ſhe kils,and ſpoiles the flocke: 
But none the gentle ſwallow layes to cateh, 
The — ſtockes within our N — 
A «ay with quarrels, biiter words, rough deeds P 
Loue with kind language and faire ſpeeches (peeds Shigs Re 
Strife makes the married couple often iarre: 
The man with wife, the wife with man to warre: 
Leaue brauls to wiues, they are their marriage do- 
And with kinde words lalute thy Paramore (wer, 
When by appoini ment you ſhall meet in bed, 
By the lawes done, you arc not thither led 
Strict Natures from ſuch actions ſtill withdraw, 
Yer your abounding loue ſupplie the Laws 
Bring louing ſpeeches. to enchant the eare, Be loving. 
And mouing words ſuch as ſhe ioies rorhearee | 
I an not [utor vntn him tha!'s rich, 
My precepts ſoare nat to ſo high a pitch. 
The Louer that's endow'd withgold or tee, 
And comes wich gif s, he hath he need of me. 
He chat t euery word can take ſupply, | 
Hath ia thatevery word more wit chen -- 7 
We y-eld to him he that their laps can 6: (2 ! 
Teache han art that goes beyond my skill. 
My Maſe inſtructs poote Louers wanting pelſ, '* 
+ For when I loud I was bus ay fe. 
4 Stik 
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Still as my purſe no {tore of crownes 3 fords, 

I in the Read «ct rich gifts give fair word: 

Be feorfull you poore louers to diſpleale, 

Ee patient io endure things againſt your caſe, 
Things ihac the rich weuld ſcorne,it was my hap? 
Ouce as niy head lay in my miſiris lap: 

To grqw inagd, when firaight I tell to beate ker, 
To touſe her ordered locks and ill intreate her. 
But what ei ſude ch God, much griefe it coſt me, 
M2zny ſweet dayes, many ſweet nights it loſt n e. 
Whether I toucht her cloathes, I micht deny, 

Sh: ſayes I tore chem, I iome new muſt buy: 

You Schollers by your Ma eis harmes beware, 
Theſe ilis by him alr auy proucd are. 

Make againſt the Parthians warre, but to thy Loue 
Being <cencordpeace.and all things that can moue- 
Though at the firſt you finde him but vi. toward, 
Beare it, and ſhe in iim e will proue leſse fro ward. 
The crooked acme that from the tee is cut. 

By gentle vſage is made ſtraite, but i ui 

Such violence is it as thy ſtrength deliuers 

And thou wilt breake the ſhort wood into ſhiures, 
By induftry thou maiſt ore {\w.mmca floud, 
Whoſe raging currant elſe is ſcarce with. ood. 

By induſtry the Tigres gently grcw: 

And the wid Lions n ay be tamed fo. 

The ſavage Rull uhaſe tierce ire doth prouoke, 

By induſtry is brouglit'vnto the yoaker 

Arcadian Atalanta was molt cruelie, 

8 length came one hom ſhe eſtecnd her Iewe ll. 

t wept Hippemanes at his miſhap, 

And her ſeut rity who ſcught to — 

Her ſdemlelse Laue g, oft, ai her ferce becke, 
He lad beiwinkhis c ulders and her necke. 8 
it * c 
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The toy les ſor ſauage Beaſts: and with his ſpeare, 
He pierſt ſuch vntam d cattell as came neare: 
ſo ſuch hard taskes I do not thee compell 
ſro arme thy body againſt Monſters tell. 
* [In the wide wilderneſſe to ſeehe out broyles, 
Nor on thy necke to beare the guilefull toyles. 
er, | Myimpolition is not ſeucre: 
No, ſuch aduentures are — A 
| This onely meanes all danger will dit perſe: 
Yeeld 75, fon humour when the goes — rverſe: Humor be. 
What ſhe in conference arvues, argue thou, 
What ſh: approues, in ſcheſame words allow, 
Say what ſhe ſaies, deny what ſhe denics, 
If the laugh, laugh, if ſhe weepe wet thine eyes. 
1e | And letihy countenance be to thine a law, 
& } To keepe thy actions and thy lookes in awe; 
Or it thou Hand to hand ſhalt play at dice, 


At tables or at cheſts by ſome deunle, Leoſe to ber 
Lt her deparr a Conquerour elle*twere ſinne, at gate 
Wat gladly thou wouldſt Ic ole, chat let her win. * 


Let. chy officious hane then beate her fan. (man 

When thou ſhalt chance lier through the ſtreers to ſauue. 

Make thy ſupporting arme to hers a ſtay, 

Through throngs and preſſes vſher her the way. 

As thc aſcends her bed ſet her a ſtaire. 

By which to clime and every thins prepare: 

T hat ſhe may ſee them done without offence, 

Reach thou her pantefles or take them thence, 

And ſtanding by ro wacch her while ſhe reſts; 

Warme thy cold hands betwixt her parting breaſts 

Nor thinke it balc,'twill pleaſe thought be baſe, 

To hoid the glaſſe vnto ihy Miſlris face. - Hey 

He that deſeru'd within thofe heauen to tarry: cules 
* Which he before vpon his bac ke did carry. 
Performing 
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Performing more then Ians could command him 
So wrong, chat no fierce mõſter could withitid him hy ſ 
Euen he Al ides Ioles. Grace to win. 

Shapt like a woman «id both card and ſpin, 
Go thou, and in his ſeruill place proceed, 
Aad gaine as faire a mi'!ris for thy mee; 


Art thou inioyn'd at ſuch an hower tv be, Fuc 
In the great Forum where ſhe waites for thee. $8 
Haſten thy v eary ſteps and thank thy fue, Oft 
Come there beti mes, depart not thenee till late: ro 


Bids ſhe thee go, all buſi neſſe lay apart, Thi 
Run, till with extreame heate thou melt thy heart. Of 
Sups ſne abroad, and wants ſnie one to attend her, Pal 
Bae te to her lodging, it will not offend her: o1 
To wait her at che lame place in the porch, n 
And light her home directly with a torch: | 1 
Is ſhe in the Country, and commands thee come, EI 
Haſt chou no coach vpon thy ten toes run. N 
Let neither win ter blaſt, nor ſtormes of haile, 
Nor the hot thirſtie dogftarre let thee faile: 

Shun neither hcate nor cold but ſee thou go, 
Though cuery ſtep, thou treadſt knee deep in ſnow 
Loue is a kinde of war, all ſuch deparr, 

As beare a umerous or a ſloathfull heart. (ons, 
Nights, winters, long waies, watching griefe in mili- 
Torments Loues ſouldiers in their foft pauilions; 
O1 cold ground thou muſt lie, beare many a ſhowr 
When the heauens open and the floudgates pour. 
So Phabus when 4 metss ſhcepe he kept, 

In a tha. ch cottage on the cold flower ſlept. 
Wha: Phabus did, who may it not beſecme, 

Better then Phebus ot hioit lie eſteemet 

What mortall loucr dare, then fluth deſpiſe, 

Lou that confirm d and laſting loue deuile. 
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fat the cutward gatela watch Nand.centry, 


1 —— blots or locks deny the entry: (cral 
c 


ſome ſtrange paſſage 2 throuph a caſement 


Dr by a cord dene from the chimney fall, 
hee in her louing armes ſhe ſtrane wil take, 
Ketoicing hou vou ldſt hazard for her fake: 
Fuery vaint feare and danger thou doſt proue, 
s a ſuce pl.die and wken of thy Hue: 
Oft had Leander without Hiro ſlept, 
To find h's loue into the fea he — 
Thinke it no ſhame the f. uour to deſerue, 
Pf cuery Maid. that doth thy Miſtns ſerue: 
Palute them by their names in curtec us forts. 
or the e are they chat can preferre thy ſpore: 
nd more and more into their grace to grow, 
ome trifling gitts on each of them beſtows = 
vecially regard her ſmiles or frownei- 
Vhoſe office is to bruſh her Me ſtris gowness 


ro her make meanes, for ſhe is groome porter, 


Both to her bed, and ſuch as do teſor i het: 


reat and rich gifts I do not bid thee ſend ker, 
I meanc thy love, but knacks of value ſlender: 

s when the ochard be ughes ate clagd with fruite, 
In ſome choice diſh from thence commed thy ſure 
And let the little page that beates them ſay, * 
Thout h ihe u pet hapsbhaſt bought then by the way 
Theſe peare, or plums,or graps which I pretent you 


As his hrſt fruites were by Miſtris ſent you. 
Or be they hazell nuts, or cheſenuts great, 
Fuen ſuch as -marilis Jou'd to cate, 

Or a younę Tus gie, theie will ſhew thy hart · 
Theſe pifts ſend treely, ly thy gold apart: 
Such preſents ncuer bripe men to dipaire, 
To vnlimely age, or io iomenting cares 


O 


Haxard for 
bets 


To w/e hey 


Medes 
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O let them ameneft others rot and periſh, 
That hate mens perſon, and their preſence cherif 
Send ber What ſha!l I bid thee ſend her,mcerred rimes, 
wel. Alas, they find ſmall honour in theſe times, 
Verſes they ra ſe, but gold they moſt require, 
It ri. h, though barbarous he commands deſire: 
Thus is the golden age: not that otold, 
Both life and honour are now boughe with geld, 
Thoueh Homer bring the Muſes in the traine, 
Yeew.thout gold he may teu e again: 
Some girles their be but they be paſſing few, 
Worthy to rancke amongſt that Icarned crew. 
Och rs vnlearned there are yet would be held, 
A it in sk Il in iudg: ment chey excel'd: 
Boch let thy verſes praiſe, — fo a ſtile, 
Of ſweeteſt poſie their worthes compiler 
Note, Perhaps hy laboured lines they may eſteeme: 
And like a ſlight gift thy ſweet verſes ſeeme. 
What thou intend'ſt to do by ſome fine feate, 
Cauſe of thy Lady may of thee entreat. 
Art thou by coucnant tide, and muſt it be, 
That thou of focce muſt ler thy ſeruant tres: 
Contriue itſo, that it ſhe dare proteſt, 
Thou hadſt not freed him but at her requeſt, 
Art thou for any raſh offence aſſwag d, 
So make thy peace, that ſhe may be ingag d: 
Do as thy profit leades thee and yet lo, 
That ſhe for euery thing thou doſt may owe. 
Praiſe her And dhnuthat haſt at: ain d by paſſions deepe, 
attire. Thy Ladies grace and wouldſt her fauour keepe. n. 
| Make her beleeue ſtill when thou view'(t her fe t 11 
| Throuah all the world ſhe is the f. ireſt creatue, | q 
If cloth of Tire the weare that babit laud, 


Her Tertjan veſture with thy tongue applaud. J g 


rif 
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ke which we fromrtich Arabia trafficke, | 
care ſuch attire cannot be found through Aﬀrich 
loth of gold ſhe weare, tuſh gold is bale, 
you compare her habit to her face: 
in the cold ſhe but a freeze gone weare, 
en her perfection makes that garment deare. 
the compleatly dreſt, and rapt with joy? 
ry out aloud my heart burnes bright as Toys 
th (hc about her forchead part her haire? 
hat louely ſcene doth make her twice as faire: mn Gel 
e her cui ld locks in careleſſe trefſes dangleg? H — 
n theſe crilpe knots thy heart muſt be intangled. 79966 
fſhe doth dance, admire her actiue feet, 
ff1 g'hen wonder at her voice ſo ſweet. 
zut when ſhe ceaſeih, eithet then complaine, 
treating her to try her «kill againe. 
Do this and were her heart as hard as braſſe, 
Or more obdurate then ane was, 
et ſhe in time ſhall be compe 


450 yeeld, 
And thou depart a Conqueror from the field: 


Dnely beware of too apparent flatrtery, | | 
It will deſtroy the fiedye and t-dious battery. 

D fembling with Art, tempered much imports, 
Elſe from all fature credit it dehixts: 

In Autumne when the yeare is it his pride. 

And the grape full with wine red's on the fide. 
When the clcare aire keeps a de uided ſeate, 


Laffording ſometimes cold ard (on et mes he ate. 


Women are ptone to loue healthfull and quicke, 


I But if by chance thy Lady be falne ſicke, 


Make both*thy loue. zeale, faith, & all things cheap, 
Then ſow what with full fickle thou maieſt reape, 
Caſt all about her longing thoughes to pleaſe, 
$ceme nor as if thou locheſt her diſeaſe: 

a Imploy 


(46) 


Impl6y thy kandiin each thing done to her. 


Th:ſ: offices euen of themſelucs will woe her! An. 


Let her behold theeweepe as thou ſtands by 

That ſhe may drinke each teare falls from thy eie, t 

Vo manie things, but all in publicke ſtile 

Tell her thy plealing dreames ſoc make her ſmile, 

An, let the trembling nurſe thought fit to watch, 

Bring in her ſhaking hand a kindledmatch: 

Let her peruſe the bed and make it ſoft, 

Whilſt wich thy hand thou turnſt & reatſt her oft: 

. Theſe ate the eaſie footſteps thou maiſt rrcad, 

Which haue made way to manie a wanton bed; 

No ſuch faire office can with hate be ſtaingd, 

Rather by theſe affeRion is ſoone gained: 

Bur miniſter no drugs of bitter iuice,- 

Such let the rivall t to his vſe. 

Now greater guſts muſt to my Barkegiue motion, 

Being from the ſh are launcht forth into thiocean, 

Young loue at ficlt is weake and craues forbeariny 

Bur in continuance gathers ſtrength by wearing; 

Yon moodie bull of whom thou art afr aid 

Being but a calfe thou with his hornes haſt plaid. 

That tree beneath whoſe branches thou doſt ſtand 

To ſheeldrhee from a ſtarme was once a wand: 

A Ruer at the firſt not once a ſtride, 

Increaſeth as he runs his waters wide, 

Receiuing in Freſh brookes in diuers ranks, 

Till he in pride haue oyerflowne his bankes, 

Vie to conuetſe with her, the ſpeeder gnowes, 

Whit ſtrength from cuſtom & acquaintance grows 

Frequent her often, be from her, ſeld away. 

Keeve inher eure ami eie both niche and day, 

And yet fomerimes from theſe thou maiſt deſid, 

'Ts 260d on ould 7e a%hed for being mitt | 
12 Re 
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Pe abſent from her ſome connenient ſeaſon, 
and let her reſt a while it is bur reaſon. 

e ſie d being ſi ard rcrurnes ys treble gaine, 
#fter great drough, the carih carrouſes raine: 
Phlis did loue Demophoon but not dome, 

Vntil! ſhe ſaw his flying ſhip a floate. 

Penelope her abſent Lord did mourne, 

So Laodemia did till the returne, 

Of her deare ſpouſe but be not long away, 
Cares periſh? new loue enters by delay. 

When Aenelaus from his houſe is gone, 

Poore Hellen is afraid to lie alone: | 
And to allay theſe feares lodg'd in her breaft, 
In her warme boſome ſhe receiues her guett. 
What nadneſſe was it Menelaus lay, | 
Thon art abroad whilſt in thy houſe doth Ray, 
Vnder the ſelfelame roofe thy gueſt and Love, 
Madman vnto the Hawke to turre the Doue. 
of And who but ſuch a gull would give to keepe, 

Vnto the monntaine wolfe full folds of ſheepe, 
Hellen is blameleſle,ſo is Paris too, 

And did what thou or I my ſelfe would do- 

Ihe fault is thine I tell thee to thy face. 
By lumitiing theſe lovers time and place; 
From thee the ſeed of all thy wrongs are growrie, 

| Whoſe counſell hath ſhe followed but thy one. 
Alas what ſhould ſhe do, abroad 1hcu art, 
at home thou leau'ſt thy gueſt to play thy parte 
To lie alonc the — — iS ade i 

In the next roon e an amorous ſt ranger laid, 

Her armes are open to embrace him he falk in, 
and Faris I acquit thee of thy ſinne: , 
Neither the briſled Boare in his Ferce wrathy.* omann; 
þ .Torrc ky the rauenous dogs more anger hach. rage. 

| | Nor 


Be ah 
from hers 
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Nor the ſhe Lion hid within ſome ake, 

Secking her loſt whelpe, hid within ſome; brake, 

Nor the ſhort Viper doth more anger threaten, 

Whom ſome vnwarie h:ele hach cruſht and beaten. 

Then a fierce woman ſhewes her ſelſe in mind, 

Hei deareſt in aduiterous armes to find. 

Oh then ſhe ſwells, hir fierd eie burees apace, 

And you may · ſee her tho igh s writ in her face: 

Through ſwordes, throuah ſla ucs ſhe ruſhes,ther's 

So grieuous but ſhe acts it with her wills (no ill. 

This breakes all mutuall loue chough well com- 
pounded, 

This deftroics all, though nere ſo ſitme lie grouns 
ded. 

Medea did her husbands guilt repaite. 

And with her bloudic hand abfrretis ſlay. 

Yon Swallow which thou ſeeſt was ſuch another, 

Before her transformation a fierce mother; 

And that he decds may yet be vnderſtood: 4 

The feathers ofher breaſt were ſtaind with bloud 

But for all this I taske not thy affection, | 

Of one, and her alone to make election: 

You Gods defend the fords ſhould proue ſo deepe, 

The ſe married men haue much adoe te kecpe. 

Play you the wantons, but being done conccale it, 

And by no brags or fooliſh boaſts reueale it. 

Meete at no certaine houre, give no knowne gift, 

Thy vſuall place of meeting of en ſhif:: 


It may be ſhroud diſturbers tome may lend thee, 
And ſplalls may be ſer to apprehend thee, 

— when thou writeſt peruſe chy letter firſt, 
Before thou ſend ſome, take things at the worſt. 
Vexus being wrong'd, maks war ſtill mouin? ſorrow 
Who late from others griefe their muth did — 


q 


A 


„ 


Whilſt vines liu d ee contend, . wat 1 
His 8 and neuer it repentedz 
. His ſgcretblows, her heart did ſo ptbuoke, 
Wanting a ſword ſhe with the {cabbard — 
She heares of Chirſes and tha many laren, n 
About Lrueſit ta inereaſe the wa: 
And t herfore meer reuenge the Lady charnied,..: 
To rake Thieftes in her amoffrous.armess> - 
| If Shen thou haſt gone on thy nightly arransy- 
1 | The ac by circumitance pearestogapparants |. +4 
Deay ig 72 ere they know, .-+-,*- © 
" Andbally faxc them that it was not ſas | 
Be not ſo ſad orioft too mirthfull che are. 1 
Leaſt in thy countenance thy deeds appeares 24 
In thy cloſe meetings vſe thy nimble knee, + - - 
— perhaps a bould — be. 
god — repulſed ſcale the fart, 
ut venture 5 too r thy ſpores. 
Many chere be hy whoſe motioꝶ ,, 
You are preſerib d ſtrang druga and 2 rer 
To make you luſtie they are poy 
To infeet che body and — gall, * 
Pepper with Want the * . 114 
1 Ol baſtard pellirory ome few ſig 1 
Which beaten and in old vine wake. L 
, | Makes ſpiehrfull men aloft their So denrey 
The Goddeſſe thas beneath high Zripe raignes 
Varo har pleaſure no ſuch bloud conſtrainzsz. 
White sxallio ns hr qught ou from eg . 
With garden ſagg mate ſallet to thy gate. 


Take new laid — from the Fete 
5 


Ping apple nuts 
This holeſome fare breeds orrupt ot. tf 
"Thou 


32 Art to do wit h 
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Thou that but now waſt bid to hide, 
Turnes from hat courſe. — 2410 it take pt ick 
Not blame the lighineſſe of thy Tutors mind, 
Von ſee we do not faile Hill with one wind, 
Sor: etimos the Eaſt and when his tary failes? 
Weſt, North and Seurh by turn dot ill eur ſailes: 
The. Chaxiot driuer ſome times ſlakes his raines,” 
Sometimes apaing he fes he reſſraine. 
there be which calmes much goth blind, 


And iſabe ſinde a rivall yrow wikind: 


Proſperity makes humane minds grow ranck; 
Th:mſelues to know, or their ret Q ito thank, 
Nor n # held an caſit iaste to ind 

Men ther all for tunes bearc with equall mind. 


As fire, his ſtrengih being waſtes hides his te ad, 
In the white aſhes ſlec ping though not dead. 
And when a ſuddhihe hlaſt do: hicegre by chance, 
Spare fire and light all wile as Fom a #rances / | 
So when with ſloth ang reft 1þe ſpirits prow blunt 
E/ ue moſt bequithened cuen as fire is went. 
Make her to fed aid to looke pale ſometim e, 
8 her ſoire inſlance of thy crime: 
ic h ſhe ſuſpoc ed erſt in ſcme firarge vaines, 
Muſt the abide whilſt the thy guilt com haines. 
No ſooner the repoft et this aſſailæs her, 
Bur eoleur, voice, and euery ſence ſlrsit failes het 


Then I am he whale face ſhe "rents, 
Whem ſhe defre to have ſtraight by the cares 
Hate me ſhe muſt and yet good God ſhe way not, 
Without we he the will (alas) but cannot, 
Dwell not ypon this pa ſſſen, but ot len gib. 
Aale pezee, in little time rape gathers ſtrengib: 
By ihi# her u lite neck with thy as imbrace, 
Drying the tcars ihat uictle downe her face, 2 


2 * ü 
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Kiſse her her yet weeping how, 
| Na theQueen of loue doth knew 
This makes true concord in her greatoſt rage, 
Theſe ſpoti alone her paſſion can alrwage, - 
Peace gong raarmd & now: nat . — 
This happy peace 18 — — 
Doues by ex n45bring ſ — ff hy 
Ru: now they fought,ge now oyne 
The ach contuſced Maſs: no order knew, 
Bath Sea ad Heauen, had alf one furp, 8. 
Strait was the heauens the earths 
The ſhore guitt in the Sea not i ie. (macs 
Eit ner in chers hound then chert . 
And each th tchei : ſengy 
The dz recoiue the boaſt be take, 
Fiſh che Ses chooſe and e 


Man w in the field ang tho ne I 


Mieate hu body rules ente 
Grous werg his cities, ſhadowed owed bows 
Water . all other — arc, 


| The Huth doth} 
Are — on 


COT 

The td ny the vAHhotſes touruke 
Swim ave and doth large paſtures  fortage 
To — ge Joue glue this Mews potion,” 
| — er fett frie ndſtũ p ſtralt mee ono, 

He rightly took all kate ea 
Wes he rh ro excvls, © nz 
ewe Goc of freg" > 0 
's, and with bis th. be be Arcke dis life." 
In — hand a vchofLawiellzrew, 


= Rſs 1 — 4 
men do not H. id, 
Ae Ges Phebus is a Peet , 


Who af wou " of head thu — IA 
Miftfi#of Toue,thyantrous Sc ities 
Art lead em Ne- ple built ahh, 
There'i is an rods nh ti) dae In . % 


This 7 — uſt arne . 


Aide be {ch that car _— 7 
He thats fairt — ſhew His #t.0f6n5 fact 
Wr is V bite to do his e 


Wor. 


er ace...” 


* 


2; aked decke and Ah Is bare, 
5 5 1 te, Mole dic outſe is rtr. 
Tat Nh gs 4 


arr, that'drivke _ toy ö 
Let ee rods Ns, | 


Nor the vi Poet rate of his one fine; 


So Pha hx. 8 bath laid it. 
And hit Urutte N er 2 e vorcky to baue credit. 
To 7 ex'oft nene 5 — evi 
If Kale 


0 ſen: 
er i Fach hr bs hor incitaſe 
ships "when The * wires kecſ e ber r come ge 
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Few be our h but many b: ouf url, 
Small is our 8555 — which our let ſtill Hubles 
A Louer muſt endure much gricte beides, 


j — 


For euery Hare in cho thar abides. 
For euety berry that the Olius yceld, 
For euety ſycs af gtaſſe ſprong in the fields: 
For euery ſhallſtrowed on the (alt ſea ſhore, 
Loue hath ghgrief ta taſt, aud ten griets more, 
Art told chat ſhe abroad, but now did wender, 
Yet in the window ſeeſt her with her Pande :. 
Blame chou thine eies, for it hall much ayaile thee 
Taink * that newes, hut that thy ei- ght fail'd 
thee, 51 ny FF af 
Locks ſhexhadoore ſhe promiſed to leaue open. 
O thinke not he deceitfully hach ſpoken. — 
Take vp thy lodging make thy: bed thy floote, + - 
Thy pillow the cold threſhold of the doore: 
Perhaps a'Maide from high may caft a flour, | 


And ase what's he doth keep he gates without. 
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Ye: both the Mude aad rude poſts do thou flatter, 
Sprinkling the ſeats and portalls with roſe water, 


I ma call come if bid thee go, then trudge. 


Railes ſhe vpn ch :e, doth the call thee drudge: 
Nay doth ſhe knocke thee, beare it, it is meet, 
Nor ſeorns it though the bid thee ęiſſe her freer 

I dwell on triſles, greater matters hear. 
To which thou people lend a generall cate; 
On trier impoſitiona now we enter. ? 

Ver tue is ſtulamployed no hard aduenter, - 

A riuall brooke do this, and by Ioues power, 
Thou art inthronꝗ d a Conquerour in his tower, 
Oh think: me not a man that thus doth'teath, ' 


Some rounh hew'd oake doch dus hard doctrine 


\ 
ſ 


. preach: 5: 44. 
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* | (5:4) 
Thi the hardeſt thing | can impoſe thee, 
If the deſie beare ix, ihe ſhowes lee 
, | Her band; forb:are to read it euety day, | 
When the calls come, when ſhe commã ds thee ftay 
| This enen the married io lead peacefull liues, 


\ Art offcnforc'd to endure of theit fiire wiucs, 
„ I am nat perfect I muſt needs contefle, 
; In this my art, though I this art profeſſe, 
| What ſhall | then my word I cannotkeepe, 


J have no power to ſwim a ſea ſo deepe, 
Shall any kiſſe my Lady ! being by: 
And to his t hroat ſhall I not mad) fly. 
Shall any becken to her and I beare it, 
Shall any court her and | land to heare it 
I ſaw one kifſe my Miftris I complained, 
And anger all my vitall ſpirits conftrained- 
My loue alas with Barbarilme abound, | 
And doth oy wirs and ſpirits whole confounds = 
That Wittoll is much better sk ild then I, 
Who ſees ſuch ohes. and patiently lands by. 
Lo keepe the room where lueh things are in place, 
Del poiles the front of ſhamefaſtneſse and graces ' 
Then ob you young men though you come to view 
Your loo s beguile you, do not think ittrue 
Againſt all cenſures I euer hold this pies, 
It is not good to take them Rez in Re. 
Where tyvo are take, napping both alike, | 
Theic mutua!l guilt makes them the oftner ſtrikc, 
This tale througi heauen is blazd how:ynwars = 
Venus and Mars was taken in Vulcan, ſnares -- 
Th: God of war doth in his brow diſcouer, 
The per ſect and true paiterne of a Louer. 
Nor could the Goddeſte Venus beſo cruell, 
To deny Mars, ſoit kindeſte is a le well. 
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In any woman, and become lier well, 
In this the Queen of Loue doth moſt exeell. 
Oh God) how often hau: they mocktand flouted, 


The ſniths polt foot, which nothing the miſdoub- 


Made iefts by him and by his beerimed ti ade (ted: 
And his ſmudg d viſtage black with coleduſt made, 
Mars ticxled with loud laughter when he ſaw, 
Venus like Vutras limpe, and halt, and draw, 

One font behinde another with a grace, 

To counterfeit his odde and vn euen pace, 
Their meeting firſt they did canceale with fegre, 
From cuery ſeare hing eye and capriucs care. 
The God of war and his ſaſciuious Dame. 
In publicke view were full of baſhfull ſhame. 
Bu« the Sunne ſy es how this ſweer paire agt 
On that brighe Phabus can be hid from thee, 
The Sunne both ſees and blab · the fight forthwith 
And in all poſt he ſpeeds to tell the Smith. 


On Sunne whit bad example doſt thau ſhow, 


What thou in ſectet ſeeſt muſt all men n.). 

For ſilenct 25 a brib from her faire ereaiure, (ſure 
Shel grant thee that ſhal mike thee {wel with plea» 
The gd whoſe face is ſmudgd with ſmoꝶ and fire, 
Plaeech about the bed a net of wire, 

So quien ly made that it deceiues the eye, 

Stait as he faines to Lemnor be muſt hie: 

Ih: louers meet where hg the ttaine hath ſer, 
And both lay cachr within the very ner, 

He calls the Gods, the lauers naked ſ pt aule 

And cannot ile, the Queene of Laue Gewes all. 
rar, chates, and Yenxs weepæs, neither can flinch 
Grapplea they lye, in vain they kicke aud winch 
Their legs are one within anotherz ty'd, | 


* 


+ Their hand; fo faſt that they can nothing hide. 


94 Amongk 


{56) 
Among theſe high ſpectators once by chan ce, 
Tac faw them naked in chis pitfall dance: 
Thus to himſelfe ſaid, it that ir tedious be, 

Good God ofwarre beſtow thy place on me. 
Scarce at thy prayers god Neptune he ynbound ths 
But would haue left the as the gods ther found the 
The nets vntide, Mars ſtrait repaires to crect, 
Venxs to Paptes, after that they meet. 

What did this help thee Vulcan ſhall I tell thee, 
Vnto mage e grick: and rage ii will compell thee: 
The publicke meeting which at firſt ham e covers 
Is now made free; uho k nowes nor they be louers, 
There is no hope they ſhould be now reclani'd, 
Worſe then ihey haue been, how ſhould they be 
Ot thy raſh deed it oſięn doth repent.thee,(tham'd 
Madart thou in thy ming. yet muſt content thee; 
This I forbid yor ſo doth Venus too, 

i ba her, and ſhe for war nes it you. 

Lay for thy riuall chen no ſecret ſnares, 

Nor ĩnterc ept his cok ens vnawares: 

Lerihoſe cloſe prancks by ſuch iuſt men be ti ide 
Thar go by fre and water puriſide. | 
Behold once more | give you all p know, 

Same winton loues my art deth nothing ſhow: 
No gouern'd Matron well and chaſtiy guided, 


I here proteſt is in my verſe derided. 

What prophane man at ( eres kites dare ſmile, 
Or blab her lecrets hepr in Samos Ile. 

Silence is held a vertue, ſilene e then, 

Tel raile and labs, fie, Venas hates ſuch men: 
For blabbing Tanlalu s is plac d in hell. 

And there muſt euer and for euer dwell. 
Hungry, wulſt ripened fruit hangs by his lip, 


Thirfty, whilit water by his chin doth ſlip: 
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But Venus more deſires then any other, 

Her ſecret miſteries and rights to ſmother. 

I charge you let no tell tales hither come. 

Such amongſt manie there maſt needs be ſome; 

Hide her r: ports from euerie eare thor lifts, 

And lock: her ſecrets vp in brazen chi ſts. 

In their new births till pleatures burie lie, 

Twixt vs they grow, betwixc vs kt them die. 

Her naked parts, it ſhe to ary ſhowes, 

Her eadieſt hand to ſhadow them ſhe throwes, 
ſhe ſhamcleſle beaſts in common biel do ſtray, * 

And act their generation at noon2dop., 

Which Maides by chance eſpying, cry ch pioht, 
And through their fingers Jooke to ſee the fight, 

But when our Louer with his mifris meet 

Haue beds & doores ſhut twixi then and the ſtieetꝭ 

With clothes & vailes their na<«dnes they ſhrovd 
Wiſhing the briæht Sonne hid behind ſome cloud, 
Euen in thoſe daics hen men on Acorns fed, 
And the greene turfe was made the generall bed? 
When no chatcht cottage or poore houle was buil- 

» ded. + . 
By which fcom heate of cold they might be ſhiel- 
ded | 


Into the woods and caues the people went: 
And their ſweet pleaſures there remotely ſpent. 
In the Sunnes preſence they ſhtw'd nothing bare. 
The rudeſt and molt barbarous had his care. | 
As loath the day ſhould view their publicꝶ ſhamey, 
Now to their nightly adions they giue names, 
Bargaines and price is made in all their doings, 
Ard nothings coſts vs dearcr then our wong. 
Let not thy talke be when thou com'ſtia place, 
To ſay ſhe, this; or that wench did me grace: 2 
5 | r 
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Or point then with thy finger, ii may fl 
Thus — maiſt It at her whom — loueſt & aff, 
Orhors there be from treo to ſtroꝶ do wander, 
And innocent nen in thei; ſhops do flander, 
Forging ef hem they know not many a lye, 

they true the pladly wogld deny: 

For who command not they their ſpoile is ſuch, 
Whoſe breaſ they cannot foid their na mi the tuch 
Go then thou odious Pander that ke. pi whores, 
A thouland locks hang faſt vpon thy doors: 

Part of her honeſt canit tliau keepe within, 

When her y;hole name abroad is full of finne; 

De net their wanton wiſhes make them nou; ht, 
When they dere to be as they are thought: 
— Loues welparing}y do texch, 

Yet ke no publicke crafi their names impeach, ' 
Dim crecy fault in their completions, 

Hit not in Ven: tecth hi“ imDerfe Rigs. 

I with you rah ſmother them ou blame hem, 
They ka if you raiſe tlietu, hate it ſhame them: 
A da v des and backe. 

To benur ſecn, he did not tereme het blacke. 
Antromeda (he was of to huge a fta ure, 

Ong lknicg fv. 206 ac: H of nature: 
And lia d hes ſeit ty as ate tr ſt deipiſed. 

Sean not fo orotic hen men be well aduiſed. 
Continuance and acquainwnce wars way. 
Suchſpors as are apparant the hot day: 

A young plant cloths in 2tenger tinde, 

Cannot withRand che fry of the winde, 

Bat uhen his bark is growne, he corus each blaſt 
Ia ſpight of whom k. ro and bears ar laſu 
Eyery ſuceceding werk and following day, 
Tales from ae quainted IC es g ſtaine awry. 


* 
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Age with a ſoſt ſpace frales cn you at lena. 
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4 | 
Aud what to day a grofie blot thou would ne Fe 
To morrow in thy eye appeare* ach leſg+ 
Young Heifers cannot be vet to bvare, 

The ranks and luſtie Bull for the. frit yearet 4 
But thut ſocieiy ac qualnts theſmel, © ( 
After coatinuance they can brooke ir well. 

Then fa.iour heir aif2races and reliene them, 
Blemiſhes helpe by the good names you giue them 
To her whoſe ſkin is blake as Evorr was, 

I haue ſaid ere now, Oh us a good browne laſse. 
Or it ſhe look a ſquint as I am true, 

So Venis looks fs be black of hew, 

Pale for the world like Pl be the growne: 
Yellow by heaucns ){rnerue vp and downe? 

If ſhe be tall chen foc her hei zt commend her, 
She that is lꝛan ice Knie terme her ſ nder: 

She that is dwaifiſh name her light and quick, 
And call her weil ſet grub ed deck, 


Sho that is puft like Ferrus in the check, 


Iæ but full tac d, and Daphne the is lj, « 

Thus qualfe thcir faults, not i diſer ace them, 
But in a higher raak of bezutie place chem: 

Oc hapnęſt thou of but ohe dimme of b., 
Wrintgled her brow, her grifled haire tut ud white 
Her noſe and chin halte meer ſhe would take {corn 
To tell who Counſell was whea ſhe was borne. 
Then to ſuch thy loue thou wilt etigav®, 

Looke that at no ume thou doſt atke her age. 


, Though the wansteeth and haue a flaweting tong 


Yet ſhe takes paines to be counted young, 
This ts the age young men that the gaine? 
And plenteous harveſt of the ſpritegtides ene 
Inploy your ſelues then in your youth & ſtrengeh, 
d 


(60) 

Spendyhou the youth at Sg or till the land., 
Or take a warlicke weapon ia thy hand: 
Follow the wars, ſiege towaes, or ly: in trenche $y 
Or if not ſo, then leacn to loue faire wenches. 

It is a warfare too, hen men ate tran ed, 
And euon by this evployment wealth is gained: 
Such diſcipling, ſuch practiſe muſt be vſe dn 
By vs, as thoſe wh hoſtile armes haue chuſed -. 
ome women by their indyftry and paines, 
Tha loſſe gf yeares recouzrs and regain e:: 
Times 5 courſe is by thgix arg controld, _ 
They can preferce them(ſcluz3 from ſceming ola, 
Their amorous paſtimes and laſciuious playes, i 
They thaps and caſhion many thoaland wayes;* +» 
With ſundry plea ures they their trade commixe, 
And euery ſcuzzall day deaiſe new trick 
They can prouoke the appetite and pleaſcir, 
Conmre the ſpirit yp and ſtraite appeaſe it: 

But theſe rich feaſts of ſweets which they prepare, 
Women and men ſhould both of cuen hands ſhare, 
I hate the bed that yeelds gat mutuall ioyes, 

And thats ihe cauſe | louc not iuzling boyes: 

I hate her denies that no ſpirit will vic, 

Yeglding no more then what ſhe cannot chuſe. 

I like nog pleaſure, though I like the h eautie, 
Laſſes of Loue per forme not but of duty: 

Daty away, [ baniſh thee che place, 
Where,muryall Louers mutuall ſweers embrace, 
Let me the bete of her ſoft voi ce heare, - 
Whiſpering her rauiſhe pleaſurea in my care, - 

To bid me 6 yon paule, procecd, thea tay, 
ry das wie at, to try lome other W,, 
Let me behold ker eyesturgc vp che | wy fl 
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Now ta be capt,now languiſh in deli 
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. (6 x) 
© | Thefeprodifall pleaſures nature hath not giuen, 
7 \.Tothefirftege a little aboue ſeauen. 
The wine that from the vnripe grape is preſt, 
Is turt; and ſower; the mellow wine tafts beſt: 
The palme tree till it hach a well growne rinde, 
Cannot withſtand the violence of the winde. 
i | The head new mov ne doth pricke the ſext that's 
" } Iyrantihiec yeung Her mione was faire: (bare 
But to prefer re the gitle before the mother, 
The beauiious Helles neither one nor other 
Onn ſo blaſphen e, heres Gorge ſome adore her: 
But who prailt her before ihe Saint that bore her 
| Nowloppoſe ripe frues I moſſ approve; ' 
And in my chout his I couer mellowed loues 
Yon bed new toſt, behold where it diſcouers, 
Thecurtaies being drawne wwarion louers: . 
There ſtay try mule, no turther nc protecd, 
Without thy belp:they both can ipeak and ſpeeds 
Withcut thy help bd words will o_ poſle, 
Berwixt the Loucr and his amoreus Eafler 2 
Without thy help their har ds will nm ble creep, 
And in each ich) ſh place their office keeps 
Nay euer y finger will u ſelſe imploy. 
To adde inci eaſe io thy imperiec icy: © (hide, 
Handling thoſe pants where loue bis daris doth 
This valaiant Heber with his wife hath tr ide? 
Anercmache to this of force muſt yeeld, 
"His vallour was not onely for the fd: 
T his ſtout Achilles of his loue de ſired, 
When with the laughter ot his enemies tired, 
He daught bus cuſtes and yr.arm'd his head: 
Io tumble with he r on a dene ſoft bed; 
- Thou didft rejoyce Priſeis to embrace, 
His bruiſed corpes, and kific his blc od _— — 
1 cle 


3 X63) « We 
Thele war liehe hand that did but late embrew. 
Then ſalues in bluud oi Troian : whom they flew, 
Were now imply 'd to vckle tough and ſcele, 
And fhake'a lancc that hath no polnm oſ Reger * 
Balecus me, for Iſya k a Baue taſted , 
Thofports of Ve vn. are tot to be haſ ted. 
The huld be rather b derrees prolonged: 
By too much ſpeed much o the ſport wronged 
When thou by chance haſt hu von the place, 
Wrich bog teucht a gi / le ll hides her aer: 

Fot ar not thou ah. ſhe bluſh & ſpring & kieke; 
And tumbling ſhew theg many a gamble uickes 
Thou ſhait behold her ſuaite ly ſlill amazed. 

Her eyes with a laſciviows tincture glazed: 
Affording a ſtrange finde of bumidelir.he, 

As when the Moone in water ſhines by night. 
Let neſther amoi ous word cealc their inchantint 


Murmure nor whiſpering ſounds of icyes wanting, 


Vea che ir let euery ſweet content reſort, 
Eucry word; deed and thought.that furthert ſpok 
Let not hy M' ſtris vir to ſwift a faile, 

Nor let thy haſt beyond her ſpeed preuailet 

Both k««p one courſe; your cares tog ether ſtrike, 
Your ic ucneys on then, make yout pace alike. © 
Together ſtriue at once win to the mathe, 

You may no queſtion grope it in the dark 

Then is th ſulneſle of all [weet content, - 
Whea both at once ſtriue both at once ate ſ pent. 
Such cou: ſe obſeruc when as the titne is fret: 

Aud chat no iealou⸗ eyes attend on thee: 

Being ſecure no ſuture danger geare 

The!. thou maiſt boldly dally without feare. 

But if thou beeſt not late, and haſt ſhore leaſure, 
Deu bikull to be diſturbd amidſt chy pleature, 


, 


—— 
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Mile then what ſpeed thou cant, vſe all tby forve 
„ 


And clap à ſha : pe ſy urte 0: igde pach horſes 
"My i it an etzu the bring me, 

And ka ihe Murile poriend be my ſee 

How muck rer o d gon ning was, 


Azfer bis Chaice chill e ,ð, 
So great in Lou ſl all ] be cenſur d en. 
Canncnire me your Fo give Ne Niſe, 
And crowne my Teniples with freſh wircaihes of. 


bayes; 
Let this ry lad in every mouth be ſ 
Aud my foo: clenper he ug the whol canh rong 
I Wee you 2rm:cur, ſu ch goe Vulcan framed, 
Asbillzz he hig encmigs'tamed, 
And ſo doye, but what ſoers he be, 
That by my armcs {nt dues his ene myt 
This Motto jet him giue, le het's a Laſee 
By oni my arts Mefer canguerrd was: 
Bet old young Ferebe: Hire c craue my iii 
They hall be next iaſuucted by my quill, 
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Af at all voints, the Greeke to field is gone, 

; 14 encounter with the naked Amazon: 

Rehe like weapons in my power remain. 

For the Penthiſclea and chy traine. 

Seam d alike, fight and they ouer come, 

Whom, ſac red Ves ens fauours and her ſonne: T 

It wete nat meet poore nafel girles ſhould land 

To encounter men,prouded hand to han. 

Te conquer at ſuah odds *twere ſhame for mon, f 

Oh but tame ſay, why uid ſhould they pens Ty 

Put poyſon into ſnakes, or giue to k 1 

2 fy Fe —— a fould e 3 4 
r ſotme.tew 7 

2 of their Sexe, le et not a 2 1 — (> 

For lomefewfakers their whole brood inherit, 

But — one be cen urd as merit. 

Although the two 4trates hatiftheir lives, 

Endangered both by falſhocd of their wiues: 

Thouch falſe Eriph le her husoand (ould, 

To . tar a chai qe ot gould: 

Yer did tha faire Penelope live chaſt, 

While twice fiuc yearcs her royail Lord did waſti 

In 


* 
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jn bloudie barrels and as many more, > & 

Wandring through euery ſea and ynknowne ſhors 
e did the chaſt Phillacides and the, 
t partner of her hnsbands griefe to be, 
Went with him as his page a tedious way; 

And in the trauell died before her day: 
Oh happy Pherecides thy wife. | fs, > 
From death redeemed thee with her ewne life. * * 
Receiue me oh you flames did Iphjas cry, | 
And with my buried husband ler me die, 
And with that word ſhe $kips into the fire, 
All faire endowments that we can deſi re. 
J Rai2ne in a womans breaſt no marueile then, 

They with adorned vertues pleaſe vs men: 
Bat theſe chaſt minde gmy;art inioyneth not, 
A ſofter ſaile will ſerue to guide my boate: 
Nothing but wanton loue flowes from my braines. 
How pretty wenches may _ men traines ö 
4 woman neither flames nor ſwords will Chan, 
But through them both: vnto her ſweer heart run: 8 
So will not men, poore girles by them are ſcoſt, | 
| Many times men faile, maides ſometimes, not oft: 
Falſe Iaſon left Mevea and her charmes: 
To claſpe another Miſtrisin his armes. 
As much as in thy power falſe Theſeus lay · 
So right 4/jadne was a wotull pray: 4 
To the Sea foules and Monſters left alone, | 
In a remote place friendleſſe ind vnknowns, 
Many vncertaine waies hath Phillis gone, 
Being forſaken of her Demophoon. 
And though ZAneas had no ſirname good, 
He left his ſword to let out Didos bloud: 
But what deſtroy you Ladies can you tell, 
1 You know not how to loue or alien well, 
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Your thoughts to art, Loue artles ſtands vnſure, 
Art with loue tempercd is ſtronp to endure 
Nor ſhould you know it now, but that the Queene 
Of ſacred Loue wa in my vihon {een*:; 
And ſtrauly charo'd me that | ſhould impart. 
To all ene Sex the ecret of my art. 
For thus ſh: ſpaxc bow haue poore maiges miſdone 
That againſt ai med men mult naked run. 
Two bouks haue giuen men weapons in their hands 
The whileſt our feareſull Sex vi.armed lands: 
= chat rebuk'd Tberapnes lewd defire, 
ince ſong her praiſes to a ſweeter lire: 
I by ſelfe examine, canſt thou do them domage, 
To vho n in time thou majft perform due homage 
Thus having ſaid ſhe rouke from off her bruw, 
A mirtle wreath, for in a wirile bow, 
H r h-ire yas twiſted vp and gaue to me, 
Of leaue: and (ceds a little quantitie, * 

Str amt in my braine I felt a power diuine, F 
Whilſt in the place a purer aire did ſhine; 

And all the cares that hung vpan my heart, 

Euen at that inſtant | might feele depart, 

My wits at ripeſt,are wenches come thicke, 

eceiue my precepts whilſt my wits are quicke: 

Firſt thinkc how old age houtely doth attend: 

To ſteale y>on ther ſo be lure to ſpend, 

No ſeaſon idly, thou art young then play, 

Yeares lixg che tuning waters glide away 

Thou canſt ner ſtay the flouds it ſtreanies ſo ſaſt, 

Nor pull the houres backe when they are paſt; 

Make vſc of timc tor time 1: ſwift and fleet, 

Nor can the following good be all fo ſweet: 0 


As the firſt plcature wat, have I notice e, 
This now a uicher(d ſlalte once ficſh ard green: & - 
; From 
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From that bare throwne within theſe many howert 
1 h:d a chaplet of ſweet ſm ling flowers: 

The time ſhall eme when thuu'thar doſt exclude, 
Such lovers from thy doores as would intrude, 
Shall on an empty pillow throu h thy head, 

Sretching thy ſtiffe limmes on a froſtie bed: 

Nor in the night ſhalt thou be raiſ d vp late 

By ſuch as knock and thunder at the gate. 

Nor in the morning when the cocke hath crowed, 
Find porch and threſhod. with freſh roſes ſtrowed: 
Aime how ſoone dnth the cleare coulour fade, 
How quickly wrineles in thy ſkin are made. 

Looke on thy looke and th u wilt ſadly ſweare, 
Avge hath too ſoone ſnowed on thy golden haire: 
Snakes through their age of when they chang chei, 


$KINNG 
Harts when they caſt their heads freſh ſtrength 
begin. | 

*And's yo to them, when that in 280 ye grow 

Ye haue nV heads to caſt no łins to throw, 

Your god flies helples, therefore plick the flower 
Which b wing gachered withers in an hower: 

In many childe birth age is quickly creor. 

Fields ſaone gro leane, that ſo aftenteapt. 
Youſce Eadia on by the Mone lou'd ſt. Ii. 

Nor doch the blu h cherex: and by thy will; 

Aurea hou would euer have he name, 

Of 2-pha'us thy dere, nor chinꝭ ſt it ſh ame. 

And to conte ile thee en He who, hearle 

Vu her ſelfe hing mary a tragicke verſe, 


Tell esby whom you Queen horne ot the ſca. 


H d you Ae and He“ » one. 
Oh martall generation foll-w theſe, 


Aad practiſe after the a being goddeſſeeꝛ 
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Do not deny your rauiſhing pleaſures when, 
They are beſought you by deſirous men. | 
Tell me what looſe you by it, what ou haſt, ; 
Thou art poſſeſt of ſtill, and fcelſt no woft: 

Take thence a thouſand ſweets be not afftaid, 
Thou keepeſt thy owne, and nothing is deca?d-. / 
Stones are by yſe made ſoft, iron worne to droſſe, 
That neuer weares and therfore findes no loſse; 
Who will deny vs at a torch being light, 
To light a taper till it burne as bright. "| 
Or who would ſtriue in their ownepower to keepe, 
All the ſpare billowes in the yaſtie.deept: 

Yet will a woman vleade her loue is rare, 
And in her plenty ſhe hath nought to ſpare. 
Oh tell me why ſo ſtrange a doubt thou mak ſt, 
Doſt thou but Jooſe the water that thou takeſſ: 

I ſpcake not this to proſtrate every que, ©: 
Bur leſt you ſeate vaine loſe where loſse is none. 
Now greater guſts my ſwelling ſaile-muſt firaine, 
Being from the ſhoare new lancht into the maine: 
Firſt with their neatnes 1 begin, the vine / 
Well trim'd and prunde affords ys choyſe of wine: 
And in a field well ulld the corre growes1all, 
Shape is the gift of God, none amoneft you all, 
But in there ſhapes take pride, nay there be many 
Proud of their fauour when they ſcarce haue any. 
Proportion euen the greateſt number want, 

But rare ſupplies where nature bath been ſcant: 
Care makes the face, the face a while neꝑlected: 
Will erow to ruine, and be noughireſpected, 
The Virgins ofthe old time had this care, 
Theit bodies and their beauties to repain: 
Elſe had the men cf former ages ſpent, 

Their yearcs without their wonted ornameut. 
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If you behold Andromache go clad, 

In manly robes, no maruaile, for ſhe had 

A ſonldier to her husband, if you ſee 

The wife of Ajax iet it valiantly, 

Nor marvaile, for ſhe was his wife that bare. 

A ſhield of ſeauen oxe-heads thick tand with haire, 
The world was plaine, fimple, and rude of old, 

But now abundant Rome doth flow with gold: 

And ſhines in glory with the bright reflection, 

All the worlds wealth is vnder their ſubieQtions 
Behold the Capitall and thou wilt ſay, 

In th:ſe great Ioue hath choos'd to dwell for ayet 
This gorgeous Court & Counſel houſe was framed 
Out of meere ſtubble when king Latius raigned, 
Theſe gorgeous Pallaces that againſt the Sunne, 
D.4d glitter and ſhine when they firſt begun: | 
A paſture for draught oxent let them caſe, (pleaſe 
Their thoughts with ancient times whom old times 
I thaake the gods I in this age was borne, 

Theſe times my humour fits, old dayes I ſcerne. 
Not becauſe gold in the earths vaines are ſought, 
Or ſhels, or ſtones, frõ forraigne ſhores are brought 
Not becauſe marble from the hills is dig'd, 

Or voyage ſhĩips to vaknowne ſeas are rigd. 

But becauſe rudneſſe to the gates is ſent, 

And this our age is full of ornament, 

Hin in y ur eares bright ſtones, but not to deare 
Such Iudyes caſt vp and are ſold you here: 
Neatneſse we loue, your haire in ordcr tie, 

To keepe in within Law thy hands apply: 

Thy hands miſhape keepe ſtill, and by her care, 
Thou maiſt oreleeme, deformed or woundrousfaire 
Nor is there onely ane kind of acrire, : 


Ihe faſhian that becomes thee beſt deſire, * Ii 
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Proue euery ſhape, bu ere it cui tent paſte, 

Sce thou before take counſell from thy Laſte. 

A long and leane viſage beſt allo wes, 

To h.ue he haire part iſt aboue the browes- 

So Laodemr ia ſirnamed the faire, 

Vied when ſhe walk'd abroad to truſse her haire, 

A round pluni pe face muſt haue her trommels tied 

In a faſt knot aboue her front to hide: 

The wie r ſupporting it whilf! either eare: 

Fare, and in fight vpon each fide appeare. 

Yon Ladies locks about her ſhoulders fall, 

And her looſe ware becomes her beſt of all: 

Sy Phebus look't when lait he toucht his Lure, 

That other Lady doth her habit ſuite, 

With chaſt Diana being trickt to vo, 

To firike the ſauare bore or tamcleſs Roe. 

She when ker haire hang: looſe hath greateſt pride 

This beſt becomes her when her locks are tyed: 
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Yon when her head tire is like a tortoiſe ſhell, 

Is rooſt aud Ned well he ſeen es it well: 

More leaues the Forreſt yeelds not from the trets, T 
More beaſts the Alpes breed not, nor Hibla bees: 4 
Then there be faſhions ofattue in view, 5 
Fuery ſucceeding day adds ſomthino rew. L 
Many becon e their tires beſt when they wear e: F 
In ſtead of ſprucenes a negleRed haire: - * 
And being comb'd but now yet thou ſhalt ſay, 8 
Her haire hath not been toucht ſince yeſterday. | 'B 
An doth much chanrve, fo did Auzdes ſee, | * 
Tolattired, and ſaid this wench is for me, A 


So ln ij whom the ved of grapes commended, a. 
When by his ſhouting Sa ;res being anende d: Ph 
He found her plac'd Jocks by the cool wind ſhifted f I. 
With icauerred haire her to his ccach he _ Ss 

ow 


on... 
How much oh nature are we bound te thee, 
That findes for euery griefe a remedy. 
And as our ſhapes — colour ſuffer eroſſe, 
vet thou haſt in thee to tepa ire that loſſe. 
Say that by age or ſome great ſicknes had. 
Thy had with wonted haire be thinly clad? 
Falling away like cot ne from ripened ſheaues, 
As thicke as 6oreas blowes downe Autum leaues. 
By Germane yearbes thou maiſt thy haire reſtore, 
And hide the bare ſcalpe that was bald before, 
Women haue kn'wne this art, and of their crew, 
Many falſe colours buy to hide the true. 
And multitudes, yea mo e then can be told, 
Walke in ſuch haire as they haue bought for gold: 
Haire as good Mirchandize and growne a trade, 


Markets and publicke trafficke thereof made, 
Nor do they bluſh to cheapen it among, 


The thickeſt number and the rudeſt throng, 
Nay cuen before Atcjdes ſacred flames, 

And in the preſence of the veſtall Da nes: 

To leaue ih i: haire, and ſpcake of their attire 
I do not traile or purfled guards deſite. 

Nor toabes of bluſh ſca let prized hie, 
Whoſe wooll is twice dipt in the Tiriaz dyes 


} Lonoke but abread and thou maiſt in a trice, 


F ad lighter colours and of farre ſeſſe prices 
Were it not madnefle thou in ſcorne coftacke, 
Should wear at once th 7 whole wealth on thy back 


Bchold che colour ofthe azure aire, . 


Wien m a cloudlcs day the gkie is aire: 


Aad ch South wind bring on the earth d ſhowers 


- 


As once it did what time one flow deuoures, 


Pbri vus and Helis, ſuch a colour chuſe, 


| Tis neat, and chea pe, but eoſily dyes retaſes 
E 4 


Te ſnite 
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That prettie colour intimates the waues, 

And from their ſea greene drops a name it craues 
In this the young Nymphes went apparrl'd moſt, 
This ſaffron immitares of no great coſt, 

And yet ſhe goes attirod in ſaffron weeds, 

That euery morning decks faire Fhæbus ſteeds 
Elſe ſuch a dye as Paphian mirtles ye eld, 

Or purple Amethiſtos or a field: 

Where nothing ſaue the milkewhite roſes grow, 
Or of that he the Thratian Cranes do ſhow 

Let not faire amarilles wanting be, 

Thy ackhornes or thy bloomes of Almond tree, 
All theſe of ſeuerall colours ivice be full. 

And with the ſeuerall colours ſtaine the wooll: 

So many ſundry flowers as the fre th ſpring, 

In ſpight of winters horrid rage doth bring. 

To decke the earth with ſull ſo many hues, 

The thirſtie earih doth drink and none refuſe. 
Mongſt which faire women out of your affections 
Chooſe them that ſhall become belt your comple- 
She that is browne let her attire be white, (dions: 
Briſeus ware a Re be of colour licht. | 
When ſhe was rauiſkt others that are ſaire, 

Let their attires be black as Sables are, 

Swarthie Audromed ware a milk white ſmo cke, 
When ſhe was died halfe naked the rocke. 

Leſt you be ſeene ſo let no ranknes grow, 
Betwixt you armes and ſhoulders let none ſhow, 
Of rough and ragged hairs there may appeare, 
Vpon your legs and thichs but not co nearc: 

I do not teach young maids by Caucaſe bred: 

Or ſuch as drink of Riſus but in ſted 

Of barbaraus tiuls io you braue girles of Rome, 
Do I direct my phraſe, and to your dome. 
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I now inſtruct you then your teeth ta fret, | 
Leſt in their vie ſome furdnes they do get: To herde 
Io wrince your wouthes in water you haue wit, heir lee ab. 
To apprehend my wor ds betimes to fir, 
And in the morning take away the ſlime, 
Which makes the white teeth ſubiect ro ſuch crime 
Let ſuch whoſe blougs are blacke and ſwart, 
Whom nature reds not, make them red by art: 
Art likewiſe fille the wrinkles in the browes, Chee les. 
A skinne of died red leather art allowee, 
Jo rub your faces with, nor hold it ſname, 
To kindle in your eyes aſparke of flame, 
It may be done with ſaffron, which like corne, 
Grows near bright cyduas wheras thou wert borne 
I haue a little booke in ſubſtance ſmall, 
And yet a worke of weight writ to you all. 
The Treatiſe is ynto your generall graces, 
How you by art may beſt preſerue your faces: 
You whoſe rare beawie> haue receivu'd a ſcar, 
Secke thence your helps, receipts there written are 
Vou may there find how to1eſtore your blouds. 
My art was neuer idle to your goods. 
Beware lelt that by chance your boxes lye 
Vpon the table, and your Loues palse by: 
Throw them aſide, art ſpreads her ſaleſt net, 
When ſhe is with moſt cunning counterfet. 
Spill not thy drugs alike in every place, 
They will offend ſuch as beheld thy face, 
Cortupting the beholder with ſuch motion, 
As ſhould he ſee thy garments ſtand with lotion, 
How doth the greaſie franck woolls 'mell oftend, 
Though we for it as far as Athens ſend, 
Vet is i good for vie, not before men, 
Vie thou Deares marrow good ſor medicene 


Ne 


Note. 


Ob/er ae this 
warm. 


| Nor before men in preſence rub thy tecth, 
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They bath are god, yet harſh to him hat ſeeth, 
Miny things which in doing we deteſt, 

B · ing once done they oft times pica'e ys beſt: 
Theſe ſtately pillars in iron caru'd and wrought, 
Were a confuſed rocke, this ring now btoueht, 

To that good forme, was onee vafaſhioned ore, 
The coſtly cloth thou weareſt a rough ſheepe bore 
The curious pi der of faire Venus was, 

Before the cutting an vnpoliſht maſſe, 

M nd thou thy beauty when we think thee ſleeping 
Thy hand, thy boxe thy glaſſe their office keeping; 
Why ſhould I know ho thou art gro wne ſo faire, 
Sh it faſt the fore where beauties ioyned are. 

E or many t ings there be men ſhould not know, 
The greateſt part of them if you ſhould ſhow; 

They ſhould off:nd them much ſpare nat to ſhroud 
The doi ung, though the hing done be allowed. 
The golden enſignes yender [preading fare, 

Which wats them to the 2or2cous Theater: 

S e what thin leaues of gold foile guilde the wood, 
Making the columes ſc eme all matke go 

Yec are the audience of all ſight debarred, 

Uncill che ſhowes and fiyhes be full prepared 

So in thy preparation marke this note, 

Still make thee ready in a place remote 

Vet ſometimes if they head be wonurous faire, 
Euen before men tis good to combe thy haire, 
The haire a beauty hath which much beſota, 

Being tyed and wreathed in picars & comely knots, 
But be not tedious in thy art apply ino, 

Be quick both in rhe faſting and vniying: 

S/ il when thou goeſt to drefle thy ſelſe be ſafeg ; 
I hate thoſe ſullen pettiſn things that chafe 1 
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At euery dle croſte, whocrath and b're, 

And with their nailes and bodfins pinch and fighe 
Wounding themſelues in anger, rending, tearing, 
The wires, the tire s, the tuffæs which hey be wea- 
She that is badly haired, let her before (ring, 
She dreſse her ſelſe, ſer watch fill at the doore, 
Vpon the ſuddaine 'twas my chance one day, 

To preſse into the place where my ſweet hart lays 
When wondring ſhe vrw: res was thruſt ypon, 
Snaich vp her haire, and put the wrons fide on. 
Like cauſe ot ſhame let come vnto my foe, 

And ſuch diſgrace vnto the Parthians no! 

A ſcalded breaſt, fields that no g · e will beare, 
Trees vnhaut Ic aues, and heads that haut no hate 
Are odious to the cye none of you three, 

Ero. Leda, or faire Sexcle. 

Were ſubiect to his want or me did need, 

Ihe helpe ct Phyſicke in this point to ceed: 

Nor Hellen thou whom with adui' ement deepe: 
Menelaus askes; the Ty. ane ſtill doth l eepe: 

The wanton wenches in full troopcs paſse hi her, 
Good, bad, taire, foule, of all ſorts flocke together: 
And come to be inſtructed amongſi which 

Ott times the faire be poor e the foule be rich. 

And yet the faireſt haue cf me liſt need, 

T heirs be aStie is a dover that co h exceed 

My pre« epts fart e, the ſea being calm e and elcare, 
The ſecure Scam an all bis ſaes may beate. 

But when it ſv ells and is diſtu b'd apart, 

The troubled Pilot muſt try all his art, 

Of cueiy little mole be theu not ſqueamiſh, 

lis hard to finde a face that hath no blemiſh 
Teer ſh alt thou ſeeke io hide{the leaſt diſgrace, 
| Either in iho propcriion oi thy face, 
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A leſſon for 
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Pale. 
Blacke. 


$play foote. 


To ſlender. 
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hands. 

Stinking 
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Bad toothed. 
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If thou beeſt ſhort thy ſtature hide by wit, 

Still fir, leſt ſtanding thou beeſt tooke to fir. 

And ſtretch thy legs at length out in thy bed: 

Leſt that thy ſtature there be meaſured: | 
Loue Dwarfes, obſerue my words I hold it meet, 
To haue ſome garment throwne vpon thy feet: 
She that is weariſh and no clothes can fill, 

Her double plated gowne muſt fit by ſę ill. 

To mate her portly whileſt a robe vnbound, 

From her two ſhoulders falls vnto the ground, 
She that is pale, with purple ſtaine her checkes 
She that is blacke the fiſh of Pha roes ſeekes. 

A ſplay micha pen foote in white ſhoes hide 

And let dryed legs were a rich garter tide: 

Let ſuch whoſe (ſhoulder blades ſtand much in fight 
Weare boulſter*d 2ownes to make them ſeeme vp - 
About a faint and flender body weare. (righs 
A flannell ſwathband or warme ſtomacher, 

Such whoſe fat hands are itchy in the ioynt, s 
Whe they diſcovrie let them not vſe to point, (ſting 
Vou chat haue ſtinking breathes muſt not ſpeak fa- 
B it helpe themſelues by ſome good breakfaſt rakig 
Elſe chew a cloue the ſtrenoth of it to breake, 

Or keepe ſo ne diſtance of ſtill when you ſpeaker 
Or if thy teeth in wide yneuen ranks grow, 

Or bz they gag'd, black or too great in ſhow: 

Rat, loſt, or that th: faſhion diſavreeth, 

B2ware of laughing, laughing ſhewes the teeth: 
Who would beleeue this, wondec yet tis true, 
Maides may b: taught to lauah and to eſchew 

Vn comęly mouthes and harſh tricks of the face, 

In laughing is much vncomelines and grace; 
Be moderate in thy flcaring, there's a feate, 
To be ov:eru'd in that make not to great. 
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The halew pits mir ih digs in every checke, 
To hide thy gummes ler both thy red lips meete. 


Nor do thou ſtretch thy entrailes by conſtraining, 


Thy ſelfe vnto loud laughter netheir faining: 

A more · familiar geſture with voice flat, 

Sound out a wemaniſh noiſe I knew not what. 
Looke but on them that with loud yalling force, 
Anticke and per uerſe faces what ſhewes worſe: 
And there is ſuch a coile with wry mouthes kept, 
That whE they laugh, a man wouldſwear they wept 
Many with vatun'd clamor hoarce and ſhrill, 

Ball as the Now A ſſe bayes cut cfthe mill, 

What cannot art? women ate taught to weepe, 
And in their lookes a ſober forme to keepe: 

To ſhape their eies according to their paſſion, 
Both at what time hey pleaſe, and in what faſhion 
Is there not grace in Jilping to be ſound, 

To gꝑiue ute words a forced imperſet ſoun d 


KRobbing the tongue his c ffice in ſe me part 


| 


Her full viewed legs at cue y ſitide ſhe gracet 


Zuen in deprauing words is ſc metimes arte 

Many that by my words my meaning ſcan, 

Are taught to ſpeake leſſe perſect then they can. 
Weigh theſe my words according to their werth, 
And theſe being cond take other leſſons forth: 
Learne how with won aniſh pace to vie your gate, 
In cuciy ſtep there is a kinde of ſtate 

Nor is their ought that yet my art diſcouers, 
Which with moe violence drawes or driues backe 
Behold ycu Ladies gate the reſt out ſlrips, (louers 


| Sce with what ennninę ſhe doth me ue her hips; 
And in the pride of fleps how the cold wind. 
* Swels her looſe yailes before her and behind, 


This like the bluſhing wife of Y ember —— 
Long 
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Long meaſured ſteps do fit the ſtate of ſome, Ri 
Oth:rs a moderate pace dath beſt become: O 
As far as wh: re the ame and ſhoulders parts, T! 
Appears chou bare to wund the amourous harts, Y,R 
O wanton youthes, this faſhion vnderſtand, F. 
Lonꝭs tu the fare, not ſuch whoſe skins be tand. 8 


Sich ſihts ere now haue made me l proteſt, O 
To kifl: he- necke, her ſhoulders and her breaſt, li 
The . irens are Sea-monſters, whoſe ſweet notes O 
Das to their tunes the wandring ſhips and boten I 
And it heir eares with wax they do not flop, 0 
They are charm'd to leape vp from the hatches top |} I 
Sona is a faire endowment, a ſweet china, N 
A pra 'ſzfull gift then womar learn to ſing, : 
1 
$ 
T 
C 
E 
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Mid tauord girles by ſongs haue wonne ſuch gra» 


=— 
Their (weer ſhrili rongs haue prou'd bands to their 
faces. 
Somumes rehearſe a ſpeech brought from the play 
Or «Iſe peruſe ome poeme in thy way. 
Of Muſicke [ would haue thee know the skill, 
Wh thy righehant to vie a Rebycks quill, A 
Or wich thy left a harpe when Orpheus plaid, C 
The beaſts, & trees, and ſtones to dance he made: L 
And io his way to hell no fiend durſt ſtirro, 1 
Nur tartar power, nor trip dle headed Curte. . 
T hon that ſo iuſtly do thy mother punich, k 
D di by thy Maſicie sil the wort aſtonifh: ; 
In thoſe ſweet walkes that were by M iſicke reat'd, * 
— *uery tuch ſueet harmony is heard: | 
The ar ned Dofpbinis by nature mute, 
ve t did he lift 4, ion to thy Lute. ; 
Learne Muſicce then ind hope to play vpen. 
The doub! kanicd ſveet Efalti ions s 


Read: 
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Reade Poetrie the workes of Cons ſceke, 
Or »reat Cat/imace u th writin Greekey 
Th: laboured lines ot Bacrh:ss Poet det. 
Read what laſciuious e clie both wir, 
For what more wanton workes then Sapho liues, 
See what delivhe to the Proper tuis giues 
Oc if thy further I. aſerc ſerue thee jorke, + 
In Gallus workes, or in Tiballui booke, 
O- Yarro that ot Ph. ixus and his neece, 
| | The Lege d wilt, and of the golden fleece 
O read Ae biniſhme it from Troy, 
| | Tirortwinall ot Ame, Acme doth enioy: 
No b2ok«s more tamous, hapbly to my grace, 
Some one may lay thou 0d haſt a pla. e. 
| A: onglt the reſt thou aud hy lines may (ound, 
To aſtertimes, not be in deth- di ow! de 
Some one may lay ercha ce om Miſtericad, 
The booke he laſt drew with a double W-ad 
Or thoſe three bookes which he 4171+ wm calls, 
Encitulin2 them of loue which ot then; falls, 
Into thy handling firſt thai da thou choſe, 
And louingly my louing lines peruſe, 
Or with a con posd voice my cantons ſing: 
Ihe vſe ofthele Loues m. ſtiis hci did hiingt 
To other yet vaknownc oh Ph, rautit 
Graunt this you gods whom lac red Pocts haun. 
With their oblations, rant theſe powers ucume, 
Thou god of erapes, and you oh Miutcs nu c: 
Who doubts but 1 would haue you learre o dans 
Meaſure aud Gallia / ds ſhall yuur name ag , 
Command your à mes and hands thai the) ace, 
; Vnio the mot on ot the toote and knee, 
{ Inmaung of the body hand ard fice, 
I he commicke Actor cannot tag wore Px ide 


* 
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Nor vſe more art the comlineſſe of either, 
Concurres, and I compare them both together 
Learne triuall ſports, but oh your Poet ſhames, 
To bid you be experienc'd in ſome games. 
Yer long they to my art then be not nice, 
To learne to play at cockall or at dice: 
How to caſt lots and chances which to gueſſe, 
To play at draughts at tables or at cheſſe 
To vſe a racket or to toſſe a ball, 
At ſet game, or at thac we bandy call: 
To paſſe the night at balliards till eleauen, 
At pictapandie, cards, or odd or euen. 
Play prepares loue, your skill is not ſe needfull, 
As ought wo be your lookes and carriage heedfulls / 
Your greateſt cunning is with art to frame, | 
The geſture and the couatenance in your game: 
Game makes vs carneſt if we play with carc, 
Then with our open thoughts our breaſts lie bare: 
And ſtraite we brawle and (cold a grieuous ſtaine, 
Oh theſe be monſtrous faults to chide and raile, 
Oc to blaſpheme the Gods when our lucke faile: 
To vow to ſweare, with proteſtations deepe 
And in the heate of play torfret or weepe. | 
Great loue himlelfe from youſuch crimes oxpell. | 
Who couet ſuitors and to pleaſe them well. | 
Natures theſe triuall ſports to woman lends J 
A freer ſcope of paſtimes ſhe extends. ! 
By much vnto vs men, for ſo we may | 
Scourge tops, fling darts, and at the football play: 
22 and teach the horſe to trot the ring, 

requent the Fenceſchoole, practiſe armes, leape, 
Nor can you march or muſter on the ſea, (ſpring. 
Or like the Merchant venturer go to ſea: | 


Walle 
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ted > were cru fn 
Say you more 21 in apes — 5 
Or Thamir 5g ſuch if men cannot N 

How ſhould 12 pleaſez 4 : | 


Venus in Cois had faimed, 
And died in T8, he redeemd.bar z , 

What hunt the ſacted oets for hut tame. 

Onel for fame their bounng ipuics hey ſends 
al he RR 9 — « os 
it ſee what akerativas : ude tunes brings, 

Pets of old were the ti hr hand of Kings 

Large were their grfcs, lu vreame rows; 
Their m- eted fames with fear and reuerence heard 
H nour and ſtate; and lacred maieſty, 
— to ſuch as ſtudied po- uyt 5 

| Emmus by Sc pio that great man was nr 
And from, che maantaines of Calabria 
' | Vnhonoured naw the luy gasland Iyei: 
Ih. ancient worſhip dot e lo 

et we ſhould ſtriue our —— 
H- mer a liuing lafling worhe did make: 

Ha tis call d, elſe who had Heme: knowne, 
Hd da in her tower an old wie growne, 8 
Ad neuer yo view relotted, 
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You that applauſe would for your beanries win; 
Be oft abroad, and keepe not too much int 
Ar che full fo ds che the Wolfe ſeokey her pray, 
Though an, oneſt all the fieales bur ont away, 
Let bird the Eagle when ſhe ſoares moſt hich, 
Toſeaze oh fowle do h at the Couy fly. "MY 
Frequent you faire ones, where men may you fee, 
Mongſt many one beſt part will Fancy thee? * 
In euery place where thou ſhalt hap rofir; (ger 
Looſe none by frownes whom thou by ſmiiles marſt 
The bow of Ca id neuer ſtands ynbent, | 
And « ftentimes things fall by accedent. 

Be ou prepard, hans al w ayes out thy hooke; 

For in that ſteam vhete thou no fiſh wouldſt look 
A fiſh by chance may bite, oft haue [ ſeene (beene 
The wand ing hound range where no game hath 
And harts that ſcaps the chaſe wh no ma mids th 
Fall in the toyles a; d there the keeper findes iht m. 
What hops hadſt thou Andromeda being bound, 
vnto a rocke a louer to haue wundt | 
Beins prepar d for death beſet with feares, 
Blubb:d thy cheeks, thy eye quite drownd in teares 
At buriall of ane husband well | wor, a 
Another husband hach been ofs times got, 
Weeping for him hats loſt, may hap to grace thee, 
And in the boſome of a ſecond place thee, * 
But in your choyſc eſpec: ally beware, b 
Ot ſuch e ffiminate men as ſtarch their haire® 
Pran vy them'clues v ho liſpe and canner leaue R 
Loue complement and uſe to ſmell of Ciui | 
They haue a thouſand loues what they proteſt, * 
To thee — do as vnto all the reſt: a 
Unſtaid ſuch be, and what will women ſay, (ey. 
Whon in their thuughts men are more light — 
FE 6&7 »DCAarce 
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Soarce will they eredit me, and yet tis true, 

Troy had yet Roodgind Idium beene in view, 
Had euery thing beene ſwaid as Priam f; 

hut 2nd aduiſe they leaue, fond counſel rakes 


There are who v-zder ſhew of loue to fame, 


And by ſuch paſſage ſecke diſhogct gaine: 

Let no mans haire deceiue wich powders ſweete, 
Nor ſtudded girles which ate ſhort and meete: 

Nor theſe fine womens coates, a ſightly thing, 
Nor that each finvec beares 4 golden 

Perhaps who in ih s kinde moſt gallant goes, 

Ia cloſe theefe, and loues noughe but your clothes 
dam Mi1ids thus roab d, ſo loud cry for theit bwne 
That all the co.yne and country heares their mont 
Venus whoſe golden ſhines at 4pian Rand, 

And Palas lauth a good thele firifes in hand: 


*£ Thcre are ſome Maides to ſure but of bad ſame, 
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4 
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Whe oft deceiu d ate chought to vie the ame. 
Oh learnt by others plaints to heare your owne, 
Ope not your cars to men whoſe frauds are known 
Beleeue not Theſes? Athens though lie ſy 

The gods can heare no more then they heare. 

And thou D890 1008 T beſers falſhood hairer 

Philis deceiued nones truſt by ſpeeches faire, 

If en makss promiſes then maides make you. 

t men performe, performe your yowed ioyes too, 
Now lle come nearer, Muſc, take faſter hold. 

Nor looſe thy ſeat the wheels though ſwitily rolds 


Men frame them, ſer maids vowes, ſome elſe where 


Let ſom maids Cake their courſe, for it vert fit:(writ 
Look on hem read them f õ the words then gather 
Whether he faincs or ues intuely rather: g 
Atter ſome while wrue backe euer delayem 

a aluuer; ſo no s 
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Shew not t he plaint, to the youth denies. 
Nor yet denie him what by ſuite he plies 
Let him beth feare and hope by euerie letter, 
Be his fearelefic, his hope comes ſure and beiter. 
Be your phrale pure, but common vſuall words, 
In — the plaineſt ſtile beſt grace affords: 
Full oft ambigious words love ſo miſplace, 
And a foule toneve hath hurt a beautious faces 
But ſinet akhouyh you yet not married be, 
To go beyond vs men that eare take ye. 
By maides or ſome knowne lad your letters ſend, 
And to no ſtrange young man tokens commend. 
] haue ſcene ſome maides ſo terrifide with ti is, 
That ener after they were ſlaues I wiſſe, 
Faithleſſ e be is who keepes ſuch tokens backe. 
And burns like tua till he ope rhe packe 
Truſt me, we may with fraud quite fraud againe, 
From force to ſhield, from force the laws maiotaine 
One aide muſt vſe her ſelle to many hands 
Ill night he ſpeed whoſe ſhitts this rule commands 
Deface the old ſeale when you do reply, | 
And to one writing but one hand apply. 
Subſccibe your letters thus, thine in all loue, 
Be his, as be was yours, this art approue, 
If rom ſmall — we may to ↄxeater go, 
Ang in our ſhip ſpread our full ſaile ro ſhow, 
It lonrs.to beauty to haue manners milde, 
Sweet pace firs women, fietce ripe ſanave wilde. 
Rage ſwcls the face, the vaines makes blacke with © 
The cics blaſe ghaſtly like ſell Go gons brood( blood 
— — we 10, "wg 
Pallas ſhould view her face, where waters flow: 
And ſbould ypu lboke your anver in your pladſe; = 
You wold ſcaree diſterue your vilage whole it wos'' 
| "I Not 
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Nor do we leſſe blame proud and loſtie leokes 
Gentle and humble eies are mpα hookes, 
We men do hne this ouer-weening pride, 
Sher in the filent face, truſt him hath tride. 
View him views you, i men then women ſmile, _ 
Signes made to you, make fignes,'twill men beyuile 
Thus whiles he playes before with headles dart, 
cue hach after wounded to the heart. 
We hate men ſaid Xia, Tremeſſa take, 
We merrie Greeks blich wenches ſweetharu make? 
Andromache.Tremeſſz all your ſtare, © | 
Could not moue me to chuſe you for ty mats, 
Take gifts of rich men who do law profefſe. 
Giue him no fee, be his client, need the leſſe: 
We that make verſe, let as ſend onely verse 
Our heart are pliant, whoſe lone ſoon doth pigrec 
e | Wc ſpread abroad ſweet beantic r 
We Nemeſis, we Cin: bea honour taiſe? 
The Eaſt and Weſt land knew loud Loris, 
And many aske who our Cormine js. _ _ 
Beſides we Poets from all frauds are free, 
And forward manners by our Poetrie. 
Nor honour vs, nor loue of money pleaſe, 
We flight our games for priuacie and caſe, 
Soone are we caught, our loues burn f erce & bold 
And where we loue we know to well to had. 
0 'tis we ſoften nature by mecke art. 
F And a8 our ſtudies, ſo our loues take part; | 
| | Afaiicur Maiden,, a bleſt Pocrs will, 


Heauens powet we haue, the Muſes owne vs (til x 


A God it in us we cammeice with lose. | 
| The ſpirit in vs boue your bright ſtars doch moum 
To loałe for money from vs what a crime, . 
And yet no Maidcs do feare it m aur time, 
EZ Ar 
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At Grft be not too eager, faine beyare,. -.. 

A nouicelouct flights an open ſnare : | 

Nor do we rule a horſe new broke te backe. 

With the ſame raines as he that's $kild to racke: 

To catch one Raid in yeares, and a briske {waine, 
uſt nor one way, may Hot one courſe be tain; 
ce's rude, and in loues tents nere ſ eene before, 

Who as a new pray touch d thy chamber. deore. 

Who knows no Maid but thee,nonelſc wold know 

This cornc would be hichfenced that it may grow! 

If one, he is thy owne, no rwalis frowne, 

Two things admits no mate, Loue and a Crowne, 

That ancient lopldicrs wife and loftly Joue,.. 

And much chat younger ſcorns he mec kl pique : 


Hell breake no poſts , nor burfle with furious fire, 


Nor ſcratch his miſtris ſoſt checks in his ire, 
He'll teare no clothes, his Loues nor; bis oy ne, 
Nor ſtall bus torne hairc give him cauſe of monci 
Theſe things fits youthes, whole loue as age is hor, 
This beares harſh wounds gently as they were nog 
Old men burne ſoftly like a torch that s dric, 
As woods from heath cut dne when firſt they he 
Old mens loye ſure. yourh ſhort, but fruitfull made 
Ma. des pluck thoſ« fruitcs betimes, betimes which 


Nay yecld yp all, ope thic gates to wr ſoe, (ta de, 


Thar faich from tanhlcfle treaſure or ce may flow; 

What s e, be granecgl, long loue cannot fcede, 

982 ſeeth ) our ſpotts muſt oft proceede; 
ci them walke at the gate cry cruell dore, 

| Dohumbly much. but in their threats much more, 

Wy loath theſe ſweets, bitter Joue makes them new, 


The wu de oft droyn d the fhip by which flew 


Tis (his makes men their vines to flight ſo f 
Thy ue ready preſi y hen ere tha husband L 
| ths eh 
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Lat the Maide run and ery we are vndone, * 4 
And hide the ſacred vourh till ſeare be gone 


Vet ſport him a ãdſt theſe ſeares leſt he miſprf, 5 


Your night's nor ſu much wotttrſuch feares ſhoald” : 
had like to paſſe by what art to deteiue. (dite - Todeceine 
Yor huzband andfly keeper to bertaue tze moſt 
Wues foare your — — keepe you in watchfull 
Is firme by law right modeſtio hath hin. *' keepers 
Her to be kept hom late reuenge hath vrouaht, 
Who can endure to avoid theſe meanes be ſou xt: 
As many keepe thee as had g et 
If chou wile out thou ſhalt defeare with ſyen 
Youllſay your keeper doth withſtand to write,” 
Tate water for lelte what dme you might, 
What can the keeper when the Cities fill, 
Of plaies aud Muides ſee borſts run that w. 
When ſhe will, a maide complainesher head, 
And faining Gehehides home ſhe will in beds 
When the falſe tey tells platnehie what is done, 
And to her chamber are more waics then on. 
Beſides a keeper may be fox: with wine, ” 
Preſt from the grapes ot Spaine, ar d ſo made thine 
And there be drugs, which can cauſe a ſound fleep, | 
And ſhut the c1es faſt dren cht in Tethe decpe/, 
Yau know Maides to May quitklic finde tome i 
By long made ſports to hold hiniin'celay. 7 
— what — — to go — _ | | 
en one way buie 
Gifts truſt me do appeaſe both gods bias, 
— euen Toue is pleaſed now and then. 
it do the wiſe fince f>oles ing fts delivht, .. 
Giue, and the husband ſayes nought, ſay he might. 


Hiſt bought thy keeper once hos thinefor euer. 


The helpe he once affords heele fade thee never. 
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ee, A Hmarie, Bay, Mi 
Thicke eau'd axe, the Lotar 


Aube eat Pines, cher do thele u ces gie 1 
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* gevale Weſt wind and che health I 7 
Blow all thole kues & erasblaus whic — a 

(ep: alus loued reſt his — 
Weary in you h this ground tft for voor! 
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Ones oer dytious rela ue ar ſull wie loot 1505 
Theſe words W@ hemd, rnd; f At 

pr en wks for a ſtrumpet to bie 9 14 
Fell dont much niv4Jed with # 
— — rh; grey which you 
She ook or mn e r 
And hetero ii ah 
Or. fra which dhe — F 
Come io her (elſe; hot * 2212 
F. bm of her dreaſt. * 
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ner 
Being near theplate; 
Steals fler che wood is fe Gin 
Tis thus i thin eſt x 5 

And her diſhoneſt wick th eit 


— hae whe wok 
Yu now Ache come, lcuę d 
The oamtiſche phe-, the hgne 
And uhht e Wind 59 
ceeing aie r 

Het — 4 — . 
Now the Mid-day bad made. 
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Aa ves out blow welt come A 
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So ſoon ſhe kad heard the cronious name, 
Her and her tue colour to her came, 11 . 
She riſes ,with 2 the leaues ſhake, | 


7 k | 
— mind t . 
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— arrow i icht hang wont to ſho-. 
What doſt thou wrexch, *tisnoberft, Ray dy dart. 
Alas, thy arrows pierce a womans 
She crys out, thou haſt fruke thy — 
Vpon this place thy wounds haue euet reſl. 
I dye before my time, not vr, ag d in laue. 
This earch — me luſpect thee licbt > hh 
Avetake my breath, thee? — I did - 


222870 e thou arid Hogs hy-we in the Ns | 


Her —— Tales her laſt woe from the ground, 
He beares his dying loue in woſull armes, 
And wailes ho ſo ſtrange and deadly harmu 
But let ys backe, I ſce [ muſt be plane, 
At ihe loft hauen that our ſhip way againe; . 
You laake now toſbe brought vnto a teat. . 
And chat we teach you here as in the reſu 
Come late, hut —— brought in by night, - 
Th hau ſhalt be welcome ſo delay ham might. | 
thou be blacke.chou ſhalt ſeeme fair to all 
The night will hide thy both great and ſaall; 
Eate ncately wich your fingers art commands, 
Wipe not thy wht face with thy dirty hands. 
Eat not to long, leaue ere you would torbeare, 
More then thuu well canſi do, t his counſell hears; 
Were Hellen greedy Paris woul t her haie: 
And ſay n rape is fooliſh out ot da e. 
To drinke is co mely:and more hi for you, 
Bace hus 4gth well with eus this is cue, 
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"| Drike, but yet not mace then you welFcan ber 
And what is one, let it not to appeares+ + el 
A ſhamefull thing to ſee a worran d . 
Sucha one i fir to be each baſe lenaues punke. 
Nor is it ſafe to ſleep the r1ables daun, 
Much ſnamfull things haue in your ſſeep bin ſavni 
LTi ſhame to teach you more, yet Dieu ſayen 
Shame s the chieſeſt ahiect of cheſe layes f 
Each know your ſelues as you your bodies ſco, ee 
So frame your lying in form that it may be.. 1B 
Whole tace is begureous ſhe muſt lye vprieht, g. 
Whoſe backe is beſt that flill myſt be in ghia 


Atlantues thighes ypon his ſhoulders wore; : :'.: | 
Meuat ion be theie beſt, ſhew thee the more. ( v9? 
Low Maides muſt ride, 7 bebais was ſomewhat lang = 


+ Nere ſaie on Hedtiors horſe her heide among 
Who hach a Jong ide, which hed have in che, 0 
pf Lether bend to ter knees her necke awry: 
Whoſe hidden paris haue not a fault or (por, | 
Lye euer ſidelong pray fe reet-jt not. 
Nor thinke it a diſgrace your haire to looſe, 
And then thy necke caſt backeward ſtill to chooſe 
Thou that art ragged cloſe and coucred lye. 

And from mens fight like the ſwift Parthian fly: 
Loue hath a thouſand wayes moſt void of pride, 
Io lie halfe ypright on the righer fide, 

Apollos, Tips, nor horrid Ammon lay, 

Nor chinas more true then what arc in our hay: 

It there be truch in art got by long vſc, 
ele: ue and cruſt, you'll finde it in our muſes 
F Maid: s ſee you loue vs wen, plucke from ihe root, 

One thing may help you and ſteed to boot: ({weer 
Ceaſe not faire words. ceaſe 1:6t cloſe whiſper mg 
Aud wanton words mufi with y our ſports of meet. 


\ 
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Ad heu- vb nature hath bard ſoues quickifente; 

Faine pleaſant ioies though the thingt be from 
thenee: 


Vnhappy Made to whom that place is dull, 

bn ern man and — ſhould = full 
Ver hen you faine, beware, let none elſe no it 
For feare thy ge ſture or thy cies may thew ir: k 
What helpes the ſpeech and ſbewes the breath is il 


That part hath ſecrets, ſhame would hide it ſtill, 


Who ſecekes a man after enioyment ſtraight, 


' © Lovin? a gift would not her prayers had weight: 


Conc lun 
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Ope not your windowes wide to rake in light, 
Much in your bodies tather firs the night, 

Our ſport is done, is time the ſwaines depart, 
Which on their necks as yoafs haue drawn our an 
As Mex before, ſay Maides, when ye prevaile, » 
Ovid our maſter wis, his kart our laile. | 
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